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Lily's eyes fluttered open when she heard the alarming, loud noise of her alarm clock being set off. She pulled 
her arm from under the sheets of her bed and pressed the power button, shutting it off. She droggingly 
opened her eyes to see that the time was seven PM. "Fuck." She said to herself, grabbing a handful of white 
sheets and throwing them over her body. 


She arose from her bed and started making her way into the small bathroom of the apartment she could 
afford, turning on the shower and walking inside the small stall. She had finished in ten minutes and stepped 


out, wrapping a towel around herself and drying her hair. 


She grabbed the nearest comb and started to tease her bleach-blonde hair. She had a cute small purple streak 
in her hair, and she teased that part up as well. After she had finished her hair, she threw on some 


foundation and put on darkblack mascara and eyeliner. Man, she looked like a hooker. 


She walked out of her bathroom and walked over to her wardrobe. She searched for a few minutes before she 
found a tattered up Ramones crop top and ripped jean shorts. She had dug out some fishnet tights and put 


them on first, then her undergarments and finally her provacative clothing. 


She looked into the mirror and approved herself before walking out of the small, dirty apartment and started 
to walk across the street to The Jagger, a small venue where bands played concerts. Tonight the band would 
be Guns N'Roses, like usual. They were a very small band that grew out of this town, Los Angeles. They 
always played shows there at least twice a week, and the frontman Axl, always invited Lily out after the show. 


So the secret is spilled, eh? Lily was Axl's harlot. She would come on the bus with him afer every show to 
have sex with him. Its not like she wanted this, however. Lily's parents had died when she was sixteen and she 
was forced to live on her own since. And LA. was a jungle, you were lucky if you could make a few bucks living 
there. Lily would be the last person to be a hooker, considering that she was very insecure about herself, yet 
she had the looks. She had many curves and enormous, real breasts, and her hair wasn't fried to death like 
the other girls here, it was naturally snow white. But she didn't care about Axl, so she let him have his ways 


with her so she could make a living. 


This had been going on for two weeks now, and they have had sex a total of eight times already. Every other 
night he would invite her into his bus, and she has only ever seen Axl. All of the other band members were 


never around when she had come onto the bus. Leaving her alone with Axl everytime. 


Lily walked behind the venue, spotting the GNR tour bus. She walked to it and knocked on the door. The door 
swung open and Axl was standing behind it. "Right on time." He grinned and walked into the bus. 


Lily followed him into his bedroom and shut the door behind her. She shook her head and started to remove 
her top, when Axl shook his head. 


"No, | have something else planned for tonight." He said to her. 
Lily raised an eyebrow. She shrugged and adjusted her shirt back on "Yes?" 


Axl slowly walked over to her, biting his lip and looking at her up and down, pulling a set of handcuffs out of 
his back pocket. Lily sighed and rolled her eyes. 


"Extra pay tonight, babe." He smirked and started to tie the girl's wrists together. Once they were locked on, 
Axl started to remove her clothes one by one himself. He had gotten down to her underwear and grinned. He 
started to suck on her neck, eventually moving all the way down to her legs. Lily stood silently while Axl threw 
off her red lace underwear. She didn't make a sound, because this was getting quite normal for her. She hated 
it, actually. She hated being treated like this, and she hated that the only way possible to make a living in this 


rotten town was to be abused like this. 


Once Axl had stopped, he let her free of the handcuffs and pushed her onto his bed. She quickly slid down his 


jeans and boxers. 

"| dont want your tight ass pussy tonight" He growled at her. 

Lily raised an eyebrow. "What do you want, then?" 

Axl laughed deviously at her. "DUFF" He shouted loudly. 

Lily sat there, confused when a tall blond man walked into the room, apparently called Duff 


"You finish this bitch off tonight, give her the fifty on the table on her way out" Axl said to his bandmate, 
pulling up his pants and walking out of the room. 


Duff looked down at Lily and shook his head. "I'm not interested." He said to her, reaching into his back pocket 
and pulling a fifty out of it, throwing it at her. 


Lily looked confused. "| dont want your money.” 


Duff looked over at her and raised an eyebrow. "So you go down on Axl and don't want rewarded?" He asked 


her. 


Lily glared at the blonde tall man "First of all, | didn't go down on Axl. Second of all, | was here for my 
pleasures." She said to him, lying. It was no use to her, probably. They were bandmates, why wouldn't he know 
about Axl's hooker he had in the bus four times a week? 


Duff shook his head. "Whatever." He said, grabbing a bottle of vodka sitting on the floor and taking a long swig. 
He reached in his pocket and grabbed a cig and lit up, before walking out of the room without any other word. 


Lily sat up and retrieved her clothes, throwing them on before walking out of the bus. "What was that?" She 
asked herself. 


Cold, November Rain 
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A week had passed since Lily was thrown off the tour bus without a call. It felt quite nice to not have to sleep 
during the day and have sex all through the night, but her bills were struggling. Her apartment rent was due 
tomorrow, and Lily barely had thirty dollars on her. She needed one hundred dollars more, plus something to 
get her fed. 


What was she supposed to do? Go tell the realtor that she didn't have the money? Her realtor wouldn't let 
her slide for it. Lily didn't have much stuff in her apartment, so she could be packed up easily in an hour. She 
didn't have another choice, she had to tell the realtor that she couldn't make the pay. 


She was dressed quite nice that day, with her natural curls falling off of her shoulders and down to the middle 
of her back. She was wearing a sweater with tights. She looked quite pretty when she wasn't in tight clothing 
and her hair teased three feet into the air. 


Lily stepped out of her apartment and began walking downstairs in the apartment complex to where the 
realtor's office was. Once she reached it, she took a deep breath and knocked on his door. The door opened up 


and he invited her to come inside. 


She took a seat in the chair in front of his desk and sighed. "I can't make this month's pay just yet" She said, 


not making eye contact with him. 


The realtor shrugged. "Well, you do have until tomorrow at I2 PM. Thats a good ten hours. He said to her, 
lighting up a giant cigar. 


Lily shook her head. She knew that she wouldn't get that in ten hours. Even if Axl were to call her in that time 
period, which she doubted he would, she would only have around thirty dollars for one session with him. "l 


can't do it, sir." 


The realtor raised an eyebrow and nodded. "Well, there is another option. You could suck." He said with a dirty 


chuckle. 


"What?" Lily asked, a heavy weight piling on her chest. "I'm sorry?" 
The realtor laughed and took a long drag from his cigar. "Don't be sorry, just take care of this." 


Lily contemplated for a minute, trying to figure out what to do. He was a heavily overweight man, and he was 


very dirty looking. "Please.." 
He took another drag. "Please what? | have to have a roof above my head, as well." 


She was being dragged into this again. Having to use her body for payment because she was way too poor for 
anything. She tried to convince herself that this was just a dream, and she'd be awake in a few hours. But she 
knew that she had to do something, or else she'd be on the streets. 


She had been there before when her parents had died. She had lived in back alleyways for a year. She had to 
get money through selling pot, yet she only had enough money to get food and to stay cleansed. She didn't 
want to be in the physical, emotional worldwind that is caused by living on the streets. "Okay, I'll do it" She said 
with a heavy sigh. 


The realtor laughed and Lily walked over behind the desk, and did what he asked her to. Tears were pouring 
down her cheeks the whole time, and when she finally was done, she got up and ran out of the room. She 


walked into the nearest bathroom and drank excessive amounts of water. 


She didn't want to be in this ragged old apartment complex any longer for now. Dispise the rain, she walked out 


of the building and started walking on a random sidewalk which would lead to somewhere she had no idea of. 
After about twenty minutes of walking, she finally decided to have a break and sit down on a bench. She was 
soaked from the rain, and her makeup was pouring down her face. She wrapped her sweater tightly around her 
arms and looked at her feet. 


"You okay?"A voice said from above her. 


Lily looked up to see a familiar figure in front of her. She realized that it was Duff, the bassist from GNR 


that she had met a few weeks ago. She nodded. "Yeah, just needed some air." 


Duff raised an eyebrow, standing under his umbrella. "In the pouring rain in the middle of November? It's cold 


out here." 
Lily shrugged. "Well, why are you out here?" 


"Needed to walk down to the mart to get some cigs. | was out, but the damn gas station is farther than | 


thought." 


Lily reached into her backpocket and pulled out a soggy pack of Marlboros. She opened them up and was 


surprised that the ciggarettes were perfectly dry. She handed one to him and saved one for herself. "Have a 
lighter?" She asked. 


He nodded and pulled out a lighter from his front pocket, lighting up his own cig and handing the lighter to Lily. 
She lit hers and they both smoked in silence for a few minutes. 


"You're the girl from the bus, right?" He asked her, getting a good look at her face. 
She nodded slowly, embarrassed 

"Axl told us all about you." Duff said, taking a slow drag from his cig, 

She looked up at him. "What did he say?!" She asked, angered 


Duff took a step back. "Woah, woah, calm down. He told us that you're his girlfriend and you were really special 
to him." 


Lily took too long of a drag and ended up coughing on the smoke. "What?" She asked, confused as why Axl had 


said that. She and Axl had never even had a real conversation, let alone her being his girlfriend. 


Duff nodded. "Yeah, he said that you guys have been going on for a while now. It's quite cute, actually.” Duff 


smirked. 
Lily played along with whatever Axl had said and made a small, but fake laugh. 
"Hey, do you wanna come back to the house with me? I'm sure Axl would love to see you." He asked her. 


She didn't want to say yes, but she could not go back to the apartment after what had just happened. But she 
nodded anyways. 


Duff moved over and gave her some space to stand under the umbrella. They started talking for a while, 


about music. She was surprised that they had exact same music tastes. 
"You know, you're pretty chill" Duff looked down at her and said, and Lily smiled. "You too." 


They had walked in silence for a couple minutes until they finally reached the house that GNR stayed in. Duff 
unlocked the door and they both walked in. 


The house was a mess from the second you walked in; Lily had to step around multiple empty bottles of jack 
and vodka. Once they walked into the living room, Axl jumped up. 


"Hey baby." He said, walking up to her and wrapping his arms around her waist. She shot him a confused look, 
and he put his lips to her ear. 


"IIl explain later. Play along." He whispered quietly in her ear, and Lily shook her head, but played along. 


Once again, this band was causing more and more confusion to her. 


Fake Date 
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Axl grabbed Lily's arm and pulled her into another room. "Listen, you're my girlfriend now. I'm having this bet 
with Slash that | can keepa real girlfriend without cheating for longer than him. We cool babe?" He said to her. 
Lily rolled her eyes. "What? No. That's retarded." 


Axl looked at her. "Look, doll. | know you need money. I'll reward you, | promise." He didn't even give her time to 
finish, he just walked out of the room and back into the living room with all the guys. 


Lily followed him into the living room where everyone was sitting, except for Duff. He left the room, probably 
scuttered off to drink vodka and light up again. 


"Can | get a shower, maybe..?" Lily asked them, looking down at her soaking wet body. 


Axl lept up from the couch. "Can | join?" He asked her, wrapping his arms around her waist and nibbling at her 


ear. 


Izzy, the guitarist, was sitting on the couch across from them and began to chuckle. "You two go do that, I'm 
gonna go write some shit. Wanna join, Slash?" He looked over at the lead guitarist and they both nodded, walking 


to the other room. Steven soon followed them. 


Lily opened her mouth to say something, but Axl started walking into the bathroom. Lily followed him. "You 


know you aren't getting in there with me." She said sternly as she followed him in. 


Axl shook his head. "Yeah, yeah | don't want to, princess. I'm starting the water for you so you don't fuck up 
something." He rolled his eyes and started up the shower. 


Lily rose an eyebrow. "Excuse me? You don't have to be rude." 

Axl rolled his eyes. "Sorry." He said in a sarcastic tone and walked out of the bathroom. 

Lily shook her head. "Asshole," she muttered under hre breath. She stripped all her clothes off and stepped in 
the shower. It was quite luxorious to her, she was so used to showering in her small beat up one with cold 


water. Though the band didn't live in a big house, it was far nicer than hers. She grabbed the bar of soap 
sitting on the shelf and began to wash herself. 


She grabbed the shampoo and saw that it said, ‘Manly Scent on it. "Fucking great." She said to herself. She 
didn't want to be thought of as aguy, so she skipped the shampoo. 


Lily looked down at herself in the shower and sighed. She hated her body. And yet, she was in a house with 
five guys. She didn't want to be here. She turned around to turn the water off, but she couldn't figure out 
how to work the nob. "Fuck." She said to herself, trying to fix it. 


"Shit! Uh... AXL" She yelled, quickly sitting on the floor of the shower to cover her naked body and crossing 


her arms over her breasts. 


Axl quickly walked into the room and saw that she was sitting on the shower floor. "What the fuck are you 
doing?" He asked. 


Lily looked up at him. "I don't know how to turn it off." 


Axl shook his head. "You act like I've never seen you naked before. Stand up, I'll show you. For future 


reference." 


For future reference? What did he mean? Its not like she would be here often. She only came because she 
couldn't step back into her apartment tonigh, until she got that frightening image of her realtor out of her 
mind. 


She carefully watched as Axl pulled on the nob and twisted it down and then right. She nodded quickly and 
waited for Axl to leave until she stood up. She walked out of the shower and grabbed a towel. "Shit, my clothes 
are soaking wet." She said to herself, and then remembered that Axl's room was connected to the bathroom. 
She knew this because whenever Axl used to finish, he'd go into the bathroom to take a piss. 


She used the other door in the bathroom that led to Axl's room. Luckily, nobody was inside of it. She walked 
over to Axl's drawers and pulled out one of his shirts. He had to have a pair of flanal pajamas or something 


she could wear in here, he had to. Lily kept rooting through his drawers when she stumbled across something. 
It was a small box and it said ‘Plan B on it. Plan B? Isn't that the shit girls take once they get pregnant to 
make it go away? He probably gives those to every girl he sleeps with once they call him up giving him the 


call, considering he doesn't use protection. He certainly doesn't with Lily. 


She couldn't find any bottoms to wear so she deiceded just to wear her underwear, because his shirt acted as 


a dress on her. She slipped her underwear and his shirt on, when she heard someone walk in 


She turned around and saw that it was Axl. He looked up and down at her, then rolled his eyes. "lm tired as 
fuck. When are you going to sleep?" He asked her. 


She shook her head. "| don't know, I'm pretty tired myself. Il just go crash on the couch or something.’ 


"No, just sleep in here with me. It'll make it look more convincing to Slash." He said to her, moving some of his 


pillows around on his bed making room for two. 


Lily didn't really have much choice, so she nodded and crawled into the bed with him. She was a lot more tired 


than she thought. 


Axl grabbed a bottle of jack from the floor next to the bed and layed down next to her, taking a swig every 


few seconds. 


"Night, sweetheart" Axl said sarcasticly and wrapped his arm around her, where they both fell asleep. 


The next morning Lily woke up from the sun flooding into the room. She looked over and Axl had his arms 
cradled tightly around her, holding onto her for his dear life. Lily raised an eyebrow and saw an empty bottle 
of jack next to him. She knew it was full the night before. He must have drank all through the night. 


She heard voices outside of the room and decided to close her eyes again. She heard someone walk into the 
room. She could hear that it was Duff's voice. 


"FUCK YOU, AXL. WAKE THE FUCK UP." He yelled at Axl, shaking him until he opened his eyes. 
Being a dumbass, Lily decided to still pretend do be asleep. This was going to be funny. 

"What the fuck, man?" Axl said groggily, looking at Duff 

Duff glared at him. "I paid fucking a lot for that jack, and now | have nothing for tonight" He said in anger. 
Axl shook his head. "You have like twenty full bottles of vodka in your room: 

"Yeah, but that's mine. | need something to get whoever l'm bringing in tonight drunk off their asses so | can 


get laid" He said to Axl. 


"Just water down some vodka for her. Girls get drunk off of watered down alcohal all the time." Axl responded, 
and Duff seemed to be less angry now. Just then, Slash walked into the room to see what all the yelling was 


about. 


Axl thought that would be a great time to show Slash that Lily was his girlfriend. Axl leaned over and started 
to kiss Lily's face, trailing down to her neck and down to her shoulders. "Wake up, beautiful” He rested his chin 


on her shoulder and ran his long fingers through her snow white hair. 


"Did you get any last night dude?" Slash asked Axl. 


Axl nodded. "A lott" He grinned over at Lily and wrapped his arms around her waist, kissing the back of her 


neck. 


Lily played along and smiled over at Axl, running her hand through his long red hair. She hated this, she 
thought Axl was a huge dirtbag. But if it meant having a couple months worth of rent, then it was fine by 
her. "Hey, Duff" She looked over at the tall blond and waved slightly. 


Duff was looking at the wall and looked at her quickly. "Hi." He said aburptly, barely even looking at her. 


"H-hey." She stuttered again. He just sat there, not showing any emotion. What was his problem? After the 
had talked the night before she was surprised he wouldn't give her any lick of attention 


‘lm gonna go get high off of my ass and find a hooker, anyone want to join?" Duff asked, lighting up a cig. 
Slash nodded and walked with him. Once they had left the room, Axl jumped up and said no word to Lily, walking 


out of the room. 


"Well, | guess l'm hanging out in here for a while." Lily said to herself, picking up the empty bottle of Jack and 
throwing it back and forth on the bed. 


Stealing The Booze 
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"Lily, wake up." Axl said to the sleeping girl, shaking her. 


Lily opened her eyes and looked around. She saw that she was in Axl's bed yet again, and there wasn't much 
lighting. It was night time. 


She sat up quickly and rubbed her eyes. "Shit, did | sleep for that long?" She could have sworn that she had 
just slept for an hour or two after Axl had left her to go get shitfaced with his bandmates. 


Axl nodded. "Yeah. We just got done playing the show, and we're all out of booze. You're going to need to run 
down to the shop and grab a few bottles." 


Lily groaned and fell backwards onto the bed. 

Axl glared at her. "Fine then, no alcohol for Duffy then. And you DON'T want to keep him from his alcohol." He 
walked over to the door and leaned on the doorframe. "Hey Duff! No booze tonight! She won't get up." He 
shouted into the other room. 

"FUCK. I'LL JUST GET IT MY FUCKING SELF" Duff shouted from the other room. 


Lily sat up and got out of the bed. She rolled her eyes and walked out of the room. 


Axl looked at her. "What? You're not going to make a man carry all those bottles himself, are you?" Axl said 


with a devious chuckle, walking back into his room and slamming the door shut behind him. 


Lily didn't want to go by what Axl said. Duff was a complete dick to her this morning, why would she want to 
go get vodka with him? 


Duff walked over to the door and walked outside, standing there for a few seconds. "Are you coming or not?" 


He asked Lily, rolling his eyes, waiting. 
"Yeah, yeah." She sighed, walking out of the door and shutting it closed behind her. 


They had walked a few minutes without talking, then Lily decided to break the silence. "Why were you being so 
quiet this morning?” She asked, immediately regretting it afterwards. 


Duff shrugged. "I don't know, | guess | like to keep to myself a lot. I'm not really an open person, you could say." 
He said, stuffing his hands into his pockets. 


She nodded slowly. "Oh." 
He nodded and looked over at her. "So tell me about yourself, why did you come to LA?" He asked her. 
Lily put her hands in her back pockets. "Well, I've lived here my whole life." 


Duff nodded. "Same here. My parents lived on the upper side and | came down here because there are way too 


many high-class princesses up there." He chuckled slightly. "Did your parents raise you down here?" 


Lily shifted uncomfortably. "Well. | guess you could say so." She bit her lip, not wanting to tell him about her 
parents being dead. 


They had talked for about twenty minutes before reaching the liquor store. Lily was surprised; Duff had 
actually opened up a lot tonight. He had a gorgeous deep voice, and told her everything gently. 


They walked into the store and walked into the back. "Alright, what are we getting?" 


Duff immediately went for the vodka. Then he grabbed a bottle of Jack. "This is all we need. We aren't going to 
be bringing any groupies tonight" 


They walked to the front of the counter and Duff put the bottles on the counter. The man behind the register 
shook his head. "I's after midnight, sorry but | can't sell you those." He said, turning back to his computer. 


Lily looked over at Duff who looked to be contemplating. "We can stop by my place. | have a couple bottles of 
vodka unopened and it's on the way." 


Duff shook his head. "Fuck that" He said to her, picking up the bottle of Jack and handing it to her. He grabbed 
the two bottles of vodka and clutched onto them for dear life. "Let's go." 


"What?" Lily asked, amazed by what he was saying. And after that, she watched as Duff sprinted out of the 


store. 
"DUFF? ARE YOU FUCKING INSANE?" She yelled, but he was already out the door. 


The man behind the register jumped up. "HEY! GET BACK HERE! I'M CALLING THE POLICE!" He yelled at them, 


and glared at Lily. "Get over here miss." 


Lily found the man frightening so she took a run for it. She put the bottle of Jack under her arms and ran 
out of the store. What the hell was she doing? She could get arrested for this! 


She looked forward to see Duff running far ahead of her. "COME ON!" He yelled at her, slowing down for a few 


seconds to let her catch up. 
"Is your house anywhere around here?" Duff said while running with a shaky breath. 


Lily was breathing hard from the ruming. "Y-yeh.. it's right up there." She pointed to her apartment complex 
that was right in front of them. 


Duff nodded to her to take the lead, and she did. They ran into her apartment complex and up the stairs. Once 
they reached her apartment, she quickly set down the bottle of jack and reached under the mat for her key. 
She found it and slid it in, opening the door and bolting inside, along with Duff following. 


They both threw the bottles on the ground and collapsed onto her bed, which was sitting in the middle of the 


two-room apartment. 

After the caught their breath, Duff rolled over and faced her. "That was fun" 

Lily glared at him. "What the hell was that for?! | told you | had some stash in here. 

Duff shrugged his shoulders. "Yeah, but you can never have enough vodka" He grinned. 

Lily laughed slightly and shook her head. 

Duff got a closer look at her face. She was absolutely stunning, and now he knew why Axl settled down with 
her. She had brilliant blue eyes and pale white skin, her cheek bones were highly defined and she didn't wear 


any makeup. "So tell me, is this hair fried to death to get the color?" Duff asked with a small grin 


Lily laughed and shook her head. "Nah, it's all natural. Except for this little bit of purple." She said, running a 
hand through her hair. 


Duff nodded. "You're different than the other girls Axl have dated, they're all fake as can be. Fake blonde hair, 
fake tits, fake tan, fake everything.” 


"| don't like being fake." She responded to him. 

Duff was actually amazing. They had been talking the whole time yesterday and tonight for a few hours. She 
didn't really want to lie to him, because he seemed like the kind of person to keep a secret. "Well, actually Axl 
and | aren't dating." She said to him. 


Duff raised an eyebrow. "You aren't? Ah, fuck buddies, | see." 


Lily shook her head. "No, its all an act. Axl's in a bet and wants to use me for it” 


He shook his head. "Fucking prick." 
Lily nodded a bit, biting her lip. 


Duff looked at Lily. "Well, if you aren't dating one of my best friends. then | guess that means | can do this." 
Duff leaned over her and brought his face to hers, putting his hand on her cheek. He pressed his lips softly to 


hers. 


Lily was shocked when he kissed her. But she didn’t resist, because of a few reasons: Duff was a good guy and 


was real to her, and because they were alike and she felt really connected to him. 


She pulled her hands up and cupped his face, kissing him back softly. Duff ran his fingers through her long 
blonde hair, pushing her back onto the bed He moved his hands down to her hips and rolled her over so that 
he was fully on top of her. He slid his gloved hands up her sides, making his way back up to her face and 
sliding his tongue in her mouth. He moved his lips down to her neck and kissed it softly, pulling away from her. 


He sat up and smiled down at her. "Now, time to party." He said with a smile. 
Lily sat up as well. "What do you mean?" 


Duff jumped off of the bed and picked a bottle of vodka off of the ground, popping it open and taking a long 
swig from it. He put the cap on and tossed it to her. 


Lily picked it up and took a few sips. She pulled it away to look at the label. This stuff tasted so much 
stronger, nicer than her stuff. No wonder, it was $20 dollars more. She put the bottle to her lips and started 
to chug. After thirty seconds of burning vodka sliding down her throat, she couldn't take the fire in her throat 
no longer. She pulled the bottle away to see that she had drank 3/4ths of it. 


Duff stood there, jaw dropped. "Jesus fuck | can't even do that." 


The alcohol was already getting to Lily. She jumped up ran over to Duff, throwing her arms around his neck 
and hopping onto his back. "Piggy back rideeeeel" 


Duff chuckled and began running around the room with her on his back. He collapsed the two of them onto her 
bed. He picked up the bottle of vodka and finished it off, grabbing another one and drinking half of that in less 


than a minute. 


Lily rolled off of her bed and onto the floor. "Owwwwwie. Help me upppppp Duffy." She giggled, reaching her 
hands to him. 


"Where did you hear that name?" He asked her, raising an eyebrow. 


Lily shrugged. "Axl called you that one time." 

Duff nodded and looked down at her. She was still gorgeous to him, even when drunk 
"Im hungry.” Lily said abruptly. 

Duff laughed. "Awh 


Lily bounced up. "Come make cookies with mel" She yelled a bit too loud, grabbing Duff's hand and pulling him 
into the kitchen. She reached into her fridge and saw that there was no cookie dough left. "Dammit." She said. 


Duff walked over to her. "What's wrong?" He asked. 


Lily smiled playfully and turned around, closing the fridge. "Oh nothing.’ She grinned up at him and wrapped her 
arms around his neck, pulling him against her roughly and pinning her lips to his. She worked her tongue into 
his lips and started to move her hands down his chest, pulling her hands against his bare skin. 


Duff quickly pulled away and swatted her hands away. "Don't you think you're pushing this too fast?" 
Lily shook her head. 


He sighed. "Lily, you're drunk off your ass. And | care about you. I'm taking this slow." He smiled down at her. 


He knew she wasn't being slutty, she was just really drunk. He was worse with girls when he was drunk. 
"But | want you nowwwwwwwww." She said, sliding her hands down his body. 


Duff backed away with a chuckle. He was really horny when he was drunk, as well. One time he considered 


boning the band's overweight, greasy looking manager because he wanted to get laid that badly. 


Duff smiled at her and kissed the top of her forehead. "Not yet." He took her hand and led her out of the 


kitchen. "You need to lay down and close your eyes, get some sleep." 


Lily groaned and jumped onto the bed, closing her eyes. She immediately became tired and drifted off into sleep 


in a few seconds. 


Duff chuckled and sat on the couch across from the bed. She was beautiful, he thought. He didn't want to 
mess this up. He didn't want her to be just another groupie. So instead of cralwing into the bed with her, he 
laid back on the couch and closed his eyes. 


Rude Awakening 
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A few days had passed since Duff had come over to Lily's house. They had been constantly talking to each 
other over the phone, even through the complications. Her apartment didn't have a phone, so she had to walk a 
while to get to the nearest payphone. Probably not the brightest idea for her, considering it costed four 
dollars for each phone call. But she had to talk to Duff. She would stand out in the pouring rain, the cold, it 


was November anyways. She didn't care. Hearing his voice brought a smile to her face. 


They hadn't seen each other since, though. GNR was on a crazy show schedule for the past eight days and 
had been playing two to three shows a day throughout California 


Lily was in her house, looking through some of her records in a small cardboard box in the corner. She flipped 
through a few before finding her favorite, The Number of The Beast by Iron Maiden. She would listen to this 
record all day, running through her apartment singing until her neighbors screamed at her to shut up. She slid 


the record out of it's sleeve and put it on her luxorious record player. It was her father's. 


She stood up when she heard a knock on her door. She opened it up to see her realtor standing in front of her. 
She couldn't hold her eyes open, so she casually dropped her gaze to the floor. 


"There's a phonecall for you in the main office." He said to her, turning around and walking back down the 


hallway. 


A phonecall? The only person that had her apartment complez's number was Axl, and he only called when he 
wanted sex. Which hadn't been for two weeks. 


She quickly ran into the back of her apartment, shutting the record player off. She walked out the front door 
and started making her way down to the office. Once she reached it, she turned into the door and picked up 
the small, beat-up phone that was hanging on the wall. "Hello?" She said into the phone. 

"Its Axl. You need to come down." He asked her. 

"What? Why?" She questioned. 


Axl sighed. "Because. It's been a week. Slash is suspecting things." 


Lily smiled to herself. "Okay, I'll be right down" She hung up. The only reason why she wanted to go is to see 


Duff for the first time in eight days. 


She walked out of her apartment and started to walk down to their house. It took her about thirty minutes, 
but it was well worth the walk. She knocked on the door, and the door opened up. It was Slash. 


"Hey. Is Axl around?" She asked. He nodded and let her in. She walked inside of the dirty house to find Axl 
sitting on the front couch. She walked around it and plopped down next to him. 


Axl looked over at her and grinned. "Hey babycakes." He wrapped an arm around her shoulder and kissed her 
cheek. Just at that moment, Duff walked in and saw them. He had a look of anger in his eyes, looking at the 
two of them together. 

Lily looked at him a giggled quitly. His eyes twinkled and shot her a crooked smile. He walked out of the room. 


Axl looked over at her. "Do you wanna go somewhere a bit more private?" He asked. Lily nodded, and Axl stood 
and walked into his room, she followed. 


Once they got inside and he shut the door, he looked over at her. "Alright, I'm headed out to go fuck this chick 
| met at the gig tonight. Stay in here until | get back, and if anyone comes in, say | went to buy condoms.” He 


opened up the small window in his room and jumped out of it, shutting it behind him. 


Lily rolled her eyes and looked around. She didn't have anything good to do, so she figured she'd go find Duff. 


She walked out of Axl's room and into the main part of the house. 
She had only known where Axl's room was. She had no idea where Duff's was. "Shit" She said to herself. 


She took her first guess and opened the first door in the hallway. She looked inside to see the drummer, 
Steven, sitting on the floor naked rubbing his penis. "Oh GOD" She screamed, shutting the door behind her. 


"Slut!" She heard calling from in his room, and she shuddered. She tried the next door. 
She opened it up to hear a melody coming from inside. She saw Duff sitting on his bed with a guitar in his 
arms, playing away. He didn't hear her come in, so she snuck up behind him. She wrapped his arms around him 


and listened to his playing. 


Duff looked back at her and smiled. "Hey beautiful" He said and kissed her on the nose. He set his guitar to the 


side and turned in the direction of her. "Long time, no see." He took his hand and messed with her hair. 
She laughed and nodded in agreement. "I know." 
Duff pressed his lips to hers and pulled away. "I missed you." 


| missed you too." She leaned over and kissed him again 


His arms drew around her, pulling her closer to him. He kissed her full on the mouth, and she gladly accepted 
it. They swirved their tongues together, pulling themselves down on the bed. Duff reached for the neck of her 
shirt and started tugging at it. He started to slip it off and she removed it for him, now sitting in her bra and 
skirt on his bed. Duff kissed down her neck and took his hands to her bra, unclasping the bra letting her 
breasts fall out. "God, you're so beautiful” He said to her with true meaning, kissing down her breasts and 


holding her tightly. 


Lily ran her hands under his shirt and began sliding it off. She rested her head on his bare chest and smiled to 
herself. 


"Do you want to do this, babe?" Duff asked her, looking down at her face, twirling a piece of her blonde curl 
with his fingers. 


She looked up into his gleaming eyes. "Do you?" 


Duff shrugged slightly. "Is whatever you want." Duff was ready, he was saving this moment for a few weeks 
after they had met. Whenever he would date girls, he'd usually have sex with them the night after they met. 


But she was special. 


Lily could tell that he clearly wanted to so she went along with it. She kind of did herself, she hadn't slept with 
a guy that she cared about since she was in high school. She had only done it twice, once full on with Axl and 


once in high school, which made her a bit nervous. 


Duff slid his arms down her and unbuttoned her skirt. He slid it off carefully to see her pair of bright red 
lace underwear. He carefully slid them off of her, then removed his pants and boxers. He kissed her gently and 


looked into her gleaming eyes. He slid himself in and cradled himself around her. 

"Duff..." Lily moaned silently and clutched onto him harder. 

Suddenly, the door burst open. "AYO DUFF WE GOT SOME VODKA SKITTLES ALL UP IN HERE-" A drunk slash 
yelled, when he stopped in his tracks when he saw the two of them on his bed. "SHE'S A WHORE! SHE'S A 
WHORE!" He yelled. 


Duff quickly slid out and jumped up. "What the fuck are you doing barging in here?!" He protested. 


But Slash was already out the door. "WHERE'S AXL?? DUFFS FUCKING YOUR BITCH, AXLI DUFF IS FUCKING YOUR 
BITCH!" 


"Oh god." Lily saidquietly, pulling one of his sheets to cover herself. Duff looked over at her. "Hang in there, 
baby. I'll take care of this." He ran outside of the door. 


Shit, what was she supposed to do now? 


Axl\'s Prostitute? 
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"Axl's a liar." Duff said to Slash, once they exited his room. "He's not dating Lily." 
Slash raised an eyebrow. "What are you talking about? They've been dating for over a month now." 


Duff shook his head. "No, dude. It's all fake. Lily's my girlfriend" For some reason, Duff felt warm inside when 


he said that. Girlfriend. He was hers, and no one else's. 


Just at that moment, Axl walked into the room. Apparently he had just got home from getting stoned and 
screwing that hooker, like he had told Lily. 


"Axl, Duff over here is saying that you aren't really dating Lily." 
"What are you talking about? Axl asked. 
Duff shook his head. "Lily told me everything. But the thing is, she's my girlfriend" 


Axl shook his head. "Looks like you've caught me. You win, Slash." He walked over to a couch and slouched down 


onto it. "How did you guys even hook up?" 
"Uh, maybe because you send me out to go get liquor with her every night." Duff shook his head. 


Axl nodded. "Oh well." He sighed, upset about this situation. He enjoyed having Lily's company. But, Duff was his 
best friend. And if Duff was into her, he'd respect that and back off. 


Axl remembered that she did it all for the money. And he knew that she was poor, without him she'd have 
nothing. "How is she going to make it through, though?" He asked. 


Duff raised his eyebrow, puzzled. "What do you mean?" 


"She was my prostitute. That's how we met." He laid back on the couch, positioning himself to get more 
comfortable. "I'd pay her to have sex with me." 


Duff shook his head. "Not true." 


Axl nodded. "Sadly, my friend" 


Duff ran a hand through his long, blond hair. She never told him that, and it automatically made him less 


attracted to her. He had always thought she was a sweet, innocent girl. He was wrong. 
Duff started to get mad and slammed his fist on the table. He picked up the bottle of vodka that was sitting 
on the table and took a long swig from it. "Fuck" He muttered under his breath, slamming the bottle back down 


and storming into his room. 


He saw Lily sitting on his bed still and he glared at her. "You never fucking told me you were some trash 


whore." 

Lily looked confused. "What are you talking about?" 

Duff rolled his eyes. "Don't play stupid. You had sex with Axl for the MONEY." 

Lily looked down. "Duff." 

Duff shook his head and slammed his fist against the wall. "I don't want to hear any of your bullshit excuses.” 


Lily jumped up, defending herself. "I'm fucking poor, Duff. | have NOTHING." She sighed, running a hand through 
her hair. "I hate it. | hate having to make a living through that" She bit her lip and twiddled her fingers. 


Duff sighed and looked at her. "Get out” 

She looked up at him, a look of sorrow in her eyes. 

OUT" He said calmly, picking up a bottle of vodka and taking a swig. "NOW" He demanded at her. 

She quickly nodded and stood up, gathering a few of her things and making her way towards the door. 


He took one last shameful look at her, then turned back around, sitting in a chair and downing the rest of the 
bottle with a heavy-hearted sigh. 


On My Mind 
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Steven and Duff were backstage a few hours before their show that night. They were in front of a ping pong 
table, with cups sprawled out on it. They were engaged in a game of beer pong. Steven was in the lead, and 


Duff was pretty far behind. Which was weird, because Duff was always winning at this game. 
Steven finally won the game. "Ha" He chuckled, and Duff shook his head. 
"Fuck you, Adler." Duff laughed and drank one of the cups on his side. 


Axl walked into the room. "Time for prestage, boys." He said to them, and they both nodded and followed him. 


Duff was sitting at on a stool at the bar in the venue, right after they had finished playing a show. He had 
ordered a few shots to take the stress he had on his shoulders away, but it wasn't working very well. It had 
been four days since he had found out about Lily having sex with Axl for money. He hadn't spoken to her 


since. 


Slash, Steven, and Izzy had all told him that she had contacted them many times. They all told Duff to give her 
another chance, because she was so sorreful and was trying in any effort to make her way back to himBut 


Duff couldn't do it. He couldn't go back to a filthy liar, and fake she was. 


Yet he couldn't get her off of his mind He shook his head and ordered two more shots from the bar. He 
downed them instantly and looked to his right. There was a group of girls staring at him, giggling. Duff decided 
to walk up to them. 


The girls started smiling and looking at him up and down. Duff raised an eyebrow. "Can | help you ladies?" 


The middle girl had long dark, wavy hair. She wore a tight Iron Maiden tube top and a mini skirt. Duff found 
her attractive, but he shook his head at the thought. 


Duff looked at her shirt and saw that it was Iron Maiden Fuck, he thought. That was Lily's favorite band. 
Everywhere he turned around, he was reminded of her. He had to get her off of his mind He needed a new 
girl in his life. So god dammit, he would get one. 


"Do you wanna go somewhere a bit more private?" Duff asked the girl, giving her a small wink She nodded and 


walked closer to him. He smelt the alcohoal on her breath. 


He grabbed her hand and pulled her through the venue until they reached a door. He opened it up and pulled 


her inside with him. It was a small relax room, with a couch and a few chairs. 


Duff sighed. ‘| can do this', he thought. He pushed her up against the wall and kissed her on the lips, hard. She 
gladly accepted the kiss and pushed him back towards the couch. 


The two of them fell on the couch and started removing each other's clothing. Duff opened his eyes and 
immediatly regretted it. He ran his hands through her brown wavy hair,imagining the color being snow white 


with purple in it. ‘Fuck, stop thinking about her! He thought to himself. 


She tasted like gin and ciggarettes. She tasted like how Duff tasted when he was hungover, mukey and gross. 
He imagined her having the rosey taste of strawberry vodka that Lily tasted like. 


And that sent Duff over the edge. He stopped what he was doing and sat up. The girl looked at him, confused. 
"What are you doing?" He asked her. 


Duff shook his head. "I'm sorry, | can't do this." It made him sound like a huge pussy, but he couldn't go on 
with it. 


She rolled her eyes. "Fucking tease." She said, putting her shirt back on and walking out of the room. 


Duff slouched back onto the couch and closed his eyes. He didn't know what he was going to do. 


Doctor Visit? 
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"Shit." Lily shot up out of her bed, waking up. A sharp churn in her stomach came in. "Not again." She ran into 
the bathroom and fell to the floor in front of the toilet. She threw up. 


After two minutes to agony throwing up, she sat back. This was the fourth time in a row that she woke up 
early in the morning, throwing up. She didn't know why. She hadn't taken a drink in a week. 


She figured she needed to go to a doctor. This had been going on for too long and she needed to figure out 


was going on. Luckily, there was a 24 hour patience center across the street from her apartment complex. 


She was too tired to change out of her pajamas. She walked over to the door and slid her converse on. Walking 


out the door, she went down the stairs and exited the building. 


Shivering, she quickly ran across the street and started making her way to the small clinic. She walked in and 


walked to the front desk The lady working there looked up at her. "May | help you?" 


Lily nodded. "I've been having some stomach trouble lately." She said simply. The lady nodded and gave her a 
clipboard. Taking it, Lily walked over to one of the couches and sat down. 


She started filling out the sheet. It was simple things, and it didn't take her very long. After five minutes, she 
finished filling it out. She walked over to the front desk. 


She handed it to her. “Alright, the doctor can see you in five minutes. You can wait out here until then" 

Lily nodded and walked over to the visiting area. She was pretty thirsty, considering she had just woken up a 
few minutes earlier. She walked over to the vending machine and reached into her pajama pockets. She had a 
few quarters with her, so she slid them into the machine and got a water. 

She sat down in one of the chairs and opened the bottle up, taking a few sips. 


After a few minutes of waiting, she heard her name. “Lilabeth Senfold?" The lady at the front desk called. 


Lily stood up and walked over to her. The lady pointed down a hall. "First door on the left" 


She walked down the hallway and entered that door. She sat down on the chair as the doctor looked at her. 
"Well, Lilabeth, what seems to be the problem?" He asked. 

She shrugged. "I've been waking up really early in the morning feeling sick, and throwing up." 

He nodded. "Is this because of excessive drinking, or?" 

She shook her head. "No, sir. | haven't been drinking." 

He looked down at her. "When's the last time you've had sexual intercourse with a man?" 

Lily shifted in her seat uncomfortabally. The last time she had sex was with Duff. "Uh. about a week ago." 


He nodded. "The timing seems right, but you could just be sick. Let me get a blood sample" He pulled out a 
needle and stuck it into her wrist, pulling blood out of her. 


Lily bit her lip. She hated needles. 


After he finished drawing blood, he pulled it out. "| have to go test this. I'll be back" He walked out of the 


room. 
Lily shook her head. It was illness, for sure. Duff had a condom on. Besides, she had some bad spicy tuna a 
week ago when she went out to eat with Duff. It was probably still churning in her stomach. That had to be it. 
She sighed a breath or relief and took a sip from her water. 

After a few minutes of waiting, the doctor walked back into the room. "Well, who's the lucky father?" 

Lily nearly spit the water out of her mouth. "Excuse me?" 

The doctor nodded. "Congrats! You're pregnant!" 

Lily just stared at him. She had no reaction for this. 

"You're little baby's down in there." He smiled at her. 

Lily blinked. 


The doctor saw that this was not good news to her. "Well.. we do have aborition clinics." He sighed. 


She shook her head. "Nope. No abortion" She simply said and stood up, bolting out of the room. She started 
walking straight towards the GNR house. 


After a few minutes of mindless thinking and walking, she reached the house. She didn't even bother knocking. 
She walked right inside, to see Slash and Izzy sitting in the middle of the room. 


"Hey! She's back!" Slash yelled, giving her a smile. 

Lily ignored him and stormed into Duff's room. She saw him sitting on his bed drinking vodka, the usual. 
She looked at him and glared down "WHY THE FUCK DID YOU NOT USE PROTECTION?!" She yelled in anger. 
Duff was taken aback when he saw her. "What?" 


She rolled her eyes. "Don't play stupid, Duff. | just got back from the doctor. IM FUCKING PREGNANT, 
ASSHOLE." She really cared about Duff, but she was so angered by this situation. 


Duff was already angry at her, but he decided to keep things calm. "Lily, | don't even know what you're talking 
about. | didn't even cum inside of you. We were interrupted, remember?" He said to her, raising an eyebrow. 
"You're not pregnant." 

Lily suddenly remembered that they never finished. 


Duff never came. 


"Shit." She said out loud. 


Axl. 


If The Drugs Don\'t Work, Then You Probably Need More 
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"Well?" Duff asked her, still having Lily stand in front of him. 

She didn't want to tell him, not just yet. How could she? She hasn't even won him back yet. 

She looked down "I miss you.." She said, biting her lip. 

Duff nodded. "| know you do." 

She sighed and started to walk to the door. "See you around, then." 

Duff sighed. He missed her so, so much. The last week has been one of the darkest weeks that he's ever had. 
And that meant a lot, considering how much he has went through. Through catching his dad cheating on his 
mother, through his first love sleeping with someone else, and his panic attacks, he's felt saddened by this the 
most. Mainly because he couldn't do anything about it. 

"Come here." Duff said in a quiet voice. 

Lily walked over to him. Duff wrapped his skinny arms around her small waist, pulling her down onto the bed 


with him. He cuddled up next to her, holding her as tight as he possibly could. He never wanted to let her go 
again. He bit his lip and wished the night before had never of happened. 


(IO HOURS EARLIER) 

The whole band was sitting in their living room, all drunk. Slash was sitting in the corner, passed out. 
Axl and Duff were sitting next to each other, sitting in front of Izzy. 

Izzy had been a heroin dealer for the past 3 years. 


When Duff first moved to LA, he moved in across Izzy's apartment. They had become friends quickly, and he 
had soon found out about his drug dealing. 


Duff tried to stay away from the hardcore drugs. He had done them all when he was younger, considering 
that he was from Seattle. Just as a boy, he tried LSD and heroin at the age of eleven He felt everything in 
his life slip away because of that drug. 


But it was a sanctuary for him. A safe haven. Something that could get him buzzed and away from the drama 
in the world. It had taken him to a happy place, even if it meant for a little while. 


Duff had sat back and thought about it for a while. He could snort some, get his mind off of Lily, but get 


hooked again. Or, he could walk away from Izzy, and be constantly tortured at the image of her in his head. 


He knew that this stuff had hepled him through so much shit. So, with Axl in unicon, he dove his nose into the 


white powder and snorted. 


He brought his face back, blinking hard. He felt the burn in his septum and shook it off. He instantly felt 
better. 


He was drunk and now high, but he didn't care; he wasn't thinking about Lily anymore, which was what he was 


aiming for the whole time. 


Fuck, he was lost again. He knew the second he took the drug, it wouldn't be the only time, and he was right. 
But he didn't care. 


Axl took his too and they both jumped up in victory. Duff picked up a guitar and looked at Axl. "DUDE, | FEEL 
LIKE WRITING SOME SHIT” He yelled a bit too loud. 


Axl nodded in agreement, grinning off of his high. He jumped up on the couch and started running his hands 
down his sides. "It's so easy, easy when everybody's trying to please me baby." He sang out loud, coming up 


with the lyrics on the fly. 


Duff started to play a random riff and Axl went along. He pointed to Izzy and grinned. "TURN AROUND, BITCH. 
I'VE GOT A USE FOR YOU." He walked over to Izzy and gave his ass a satisfying smack. 


Duff was laughing out of control at this point. His eyes were blood shot red, and he was loving it. 


Axl moaned and grinded on Izzy, jokingly. "BESIDES, YOU AIN'T GOT NOTHING BETTER TO DO" He grabbed his 
crotch. "AND I'M BORED: 


They all fell to the floor and started to howl in laughter. 


"Fuck Lily, I've got my boys with me right now." Duff screamed loudly, throwing his arms around two of his 
best friends. 


They both shouted in agreement, and Izzy lifted up a needle. "SHOTS ON ME, BOYS!" 


They each grabbed the needle and enjected the drug deep into their wrists. "CHEERS!" Duff yelled at the tall 


redhead, grinning with pleasure, not knowing that doing so would be the cause of his fall. 


Truth or Dare? 
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Lily and Duff were standing outside of the GNR house, around midnight. Everyone inside had passed out and 
they were the only two awake. Behind the house, there was a small lake which extended about five yards. lt 
wasn't a big lake, but it was nice enough to sit by at night and just relax. 


They were both wrapped up in jackets and a blanket around each other, because it was the middle of 
November. Even though they lived in LA, it was still pretty chilly. 


"Letts do something fun" Duff said to her, grinning. 

Lily smiled. "Like what?" 

Duff shrugged slightly. "Let's play a little game. Truth or dare?" 
Lily laughed and nodded. "Is that all you ever want to play?" 


Duff chuckled. "It gets me closer to you every time we play it" He gave her a smirk and nuzzled his head into 


her neck 

"Duff! That tickles!" She yelled, trying to push him off of her. 

Duff grinned and tackled her. He ignored her screams and pinned her into the grass, looking down at her. “Ha. 
Lily stuck her tongue out at him. 

"Hmmmm." Duff sat up, still having her pinned to the ground, "Now, truth or dare?" 

She thought about it for a few seconds. "Truth. 


Duff grinned and thought up a question in his head. "When did my little princess loose her virginity?" He asked 


with a smirk. 


She raised an eyebrow. "Why do you want to know that?" 


Duff shrugged. "Because l'm your boyfriend and I'm curious." He kissed her nose. 

"When | was twenty, sophomore year in college." She said, biting her lip. 

Duff smiled. He liked the innocent aspect about her. 

"When did you lose yours?" She asked. 

Duff bit his lip. He lost his very early, but he wasn't going to lie to her. "I was fourteen" 
Lily's eyes widened. "Duff!" She hit him playfully. "That's terrible." She couldn't help but laugh. 


Duff chuckled. "I know, | know." He grinned. "But hey, | was a punk-rock kid from Seattle. | had to fit in 


somehow." 
Lily shrugged. "You make me seem like a child now." 


"No, no, baby." Duff frowned and kissed her forehead. "You were saving yourself. And your innocence makes me 


attracted to you." He smiled down at her. 

She crossed her arms. "| am not innocent!" 

Duff tried to keep a straight face, but busted out laughing. 

She frowned. 

‘If you're so innocent, then go jump in the lake. Naked." He teased. 
She shook her head. “It's your turn!" 

"Nope. | answered a truth after you." 

"Fuck you, McKagan!" She said to him, leaving him chuckling. 


She wasn't going to ignore the dare; she had to do it. Those were the rules when it came to their games of 


truth or dare, and besides, she was proving a point. 


"I am not innocent!" She said to him, removing her jackets she had on. She slipped off all of her clothes, 
shivering in the November air. But she ignored it. And within a few seconds, she walked up to the lake. 


"Do it!" Duff sat back and watched, chuckling. 


Lily jumped into the water. She went to the bottom once she hit the freezing water, and she paddled once she 
jumped in. Once she started to kick her feet, her foot got caught on something stringy. It was some type of 
plant that was growing at the bottom of the lake, and she couldn't get her foot off of it. 


She started to panic as she clasped her arms around her foot, pulling it back. But the plant wouldn't let go of 
her. She kicked around, trying to get above the water, but it didn't work. She screamed underwater, helpless. 


About forty seconds passed and Duff watched the lake as nothing happened. He figured she had went exploring 
down there, that's what he always did in the summertime. But as more and more time passed, he began to 


wor ry. 


He hopped to his feet and walked over to the lake. He could see in the crystal clear water that she was at the 
bottom, flailing around and not being able to come up. 


He immediately started to panic, he jumped head first into the freezing cold water, fully clothed with his shoes 
on. Water started to fill his boots and it weighed him down. But he knew how to swim well, so he swam over to 
Lily. He began to tear at the string that was wrapped around her, until it broke. At that point, she stopped 


moving. He needed to hurry. 


But the water in his shoes were weighing him down, he ignored it once again. His feet touched the bottom and 
the muddy sand on the ground wrapped around his boots and he was stuck He wouldn't let go of her foot, he 
continued to pull at the string until it finally detached. Once it detached, he quickly sank down and tugged his 
legs out of his boots. He swam up to her body, grabbing it tightly and swam up to the top. 


He emerged their heads from the water, gasping for breath. She wasn't moving, so he needed to work quickly. 
He dragged the two of them out, pulling her onto the ground. 


"AXLI STEVIE! IZZY, SLASH, ANYONE! HELP!" He screamed at the top of his lungs, but no one heard him. 
He had to this himself. 


He had never known CPR well, but he kind of remembered the basics from when he was in high school. He 
pinched her nose, tilted her head back, and pressed his lips to hers. He blew in, and again. And again. Then he 
moved his cold, wet hands to her chest. He pumped in and out, and after a few minutes, it wasn't doing the job. 


He didn't know how to handle this, so he grabbed her and ran into the house as fast as he could. "SOMEBODY 
FUCKING WAKE UP!" He screamed when he got into the house, and he took his leg on the table and threw 
everything off the table. The bottles of vodka and the blunts of coke fell to the floor. He placed her down on 
the table and began to work CPR again. He knew he needed to call Il, but he couldn't leave her unattended. 


Slash heard his yelling and came out extremely hungover, wiping his eyes. "What, man?" He said groggily, before 
opening his eyes and saw what was going on. "Shit." He said, moving as fast as he could to the phone in the 


kitchen. 


While Slash was taking care of the police to come save her, he continued to try and save her life. Fuck, he'd 


only known her for a few weeks, but he loved Lily to death. He was not going to lose her. 


"No, Lily. please." He breathed, tears rolling down his cheeks. ‘This is all my fault, he thought to himself. He 
pressed his lips to her again, breathing harder. 


Nothing was working. He threw his head back in agony. "Lily, don't leave me. Don't leave me." He yelled his eyes 


welled up from the hot tears spurring from his eyes. 

The front door flew open and four people walked in. They all seemed to be medics. They pushed Duff back hard, 
throwing him to the ground, hitting his head on the concrete ground with a loud thud. He groaned in pain, 
looking up at them. "GET HER QUICKLY. SHE DOESN'T HAVE MUCH TIME" He screamed for dear life at the men, 
who ignored him and lifted her out of the house. He ran after them. 

They put her into the back of an ambulance and laid her down. He jumped up onto it, walking into the back. 

"Sir, you need to get off of here." One of the men said to him. 

"Fuck you, l'm not leaving her." He responded angrily at him. 

The man shut his mouth. They gave her an oxygen tube and started to shove needles into her. 

Duff stood back and watched as his love was trying to come back to life. Tears were still spurring from his 
eyes, and they wouldn't stop. This was all his fault. He should have never told her to jump into the lake. This 


was all. His. Fault. 


They quickly arrived at the hospital and they shoved him out of the vehicle as soon as it came to a halt. He 
landed on the cold ground flat on his face, as they rushed passed them and into the back doors of the hospital. 


After a minute, he sulked into the hospital. It was okay, she's fine now, he told himself. 


He sat at the front of the hospital lobby with Axl, Slash, Stevie, and Izzy. All his boys were there, half asleep, 
supporting him. Steven was sitting next to him, patting his back as he continued to cry. 


After a few minutes, a lady walked up to the five of them. Duff looked up. It was a police officer. 
"Yes?" He asked her. 


She looked sternly at him. "When the police showed up to pick up the girl, they had to a save search in order 
to see what the effect of her condition was." 


Duff raised an eyebrow, jumping up. "What the fuck! | want to see your search warrant" He demanded at her. 
But it didn't matter. 


She glared at him. "They found illegal substances in your home. I'm afraid you have to come with me." 


Bailout 
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‘And so here | am. While my girlfriend is at the hospital, I'm wound up in jail' Duff thought to himself, 
slamming his head against the bar cells. He didn't get a tetimony, this was 1985. There were no breaks. He was 
stuck in here for the next week because the cops had found coke in the GNR house. After all, he was the only 
one with some money. Though he was throwing it away on booze most of the time, Duff was the only one in a 
semi-successful band before GNR, his band being called Ten Minute Warning. So Duff paid for most of the 


house, it was signed under his name. So he was the one in jail. 


Duff was praying that the four guys, or at least a few of them, was still at the hospital making sure that Lily 


was okay. 


Fuck. How did he end up like this? Stuck in fucking jail, and his band needed him. He couldn't be in here for a 


whole week. 


It was only some coke. What was the big fuss about? Everyone down in LA had coke. There were crack houses 
all down here. And yet they were still functioning fine, not being caught. 


But he didn't complain much longer. If the cops never had came to the house, he wouldn't have gotten help for 
Lily. He quickly shut his thoughts up because he knew that he'd much rather be in here for longer than he 
was going to be to have her be safe. 

"Mr. McKagan" Someone called from above him. 


Duff looked up. "Yes?" 


The police woman that confronted him in the hospital was standing in front of the gate. She slid a key into the 
lock and opened up the gate. "You're free to go." 


Duff stood up. "Why? Did | get cleared?" 


The police woman shook her head. "No. Someone bailed you out" She said clearly, then walked away. "Follow me." 


She said. 


After what seemed like an hour, they finally got through the hallf of prison cells. He looked into each one and 
felt the agony on the prisoner's faces. It was saddening to him, knowing that they were all pretty fucked up 


just like he used to be. 


They finally made it to the main office of the police station The first person he noticed was a short blonde 
girl standing in nothing but a hospital gown and tights underneath. It was Lily. 


When Duff saw her, he ran up to her and threw his arms over her small body. He squeezed her so tight. 
"Thank god you're okay." He whispered to her, running his hands through her snow white hair. 


She gave him a small smile. "Thank you, so much Duff" She said, squeezing him tight. They stood there, 
embracing, for a good five minutes. They didn't care that they were in the middle of a police station, in 
hospital gowns, or looking completely scrungey. They had each other again and were both safe. 

"How did you get me out?" He asked her, walking out of the police station with her. 

"I bailed you out." She responded to him quietly. 

Duff stopped walking and looked at her. "How much?" 

She bit her lip. "Seven hundred" 

Duff was taken aback. "Darling, you know you can't afford that." He looked at her pale face and felt like the 
biggest bad guy in the world. His girlfriend who didn't have a lot just paid so much to get him out of 


something that was all his fault. If he wouldn't have fucking let Izzy have his coke in the house, then he would 


have never been here. 
She shook her head. "No, Duff. It's okay." 
He was baffled. "Where did you get that?" 


She looked down "I, uh. | was in a hurry, so | grabbed my dad's record player and took it to an old pawn shop 
down the street." She trailed off. 


Duff felt like his world had suddenly fallen. Her only piece let of her parents, her only hobby, her everything, 
she sold it. For him. All for fucking him. This made Duff feel like the worst person ever. 


Duff suddenly started sweating. He lost it. "No..no, no, no.." He started to pace. "lim going back in there. Go get 
your money and buy that player back" He started to bolt to the police entrance, and Lily chased after him. 


"Duff" She ran after him, finally catching up to him and grabbing his arm. "Stop." She looked up at him. 


"NO. THIS IS ALL MY FAULT. ALL MY FUCKING FAULT" He started to tear up. He couldn't believe what she had 


done for him. 


Lily shushed him and pulled him into a hug. "Don't cry, tonight, Duffy." She rubbed his back 


Duff held onto her for dear life. He couldn't explain his love for her. She was the most amazing thing in his life 
right now, his sanctuary from all the pointless bullshit in his life. 


"Where the fuck were the rest of the guys at while all of this went down?" He aked her. 


She shrugged. "They barely got enough money together to pay for the hospital.. and it makes me sad that 
they had to do that. They wanted to get me out and healthy before they figured out to get you out" She 


explained. 


He nodded, and understood. But he sighed. "Don't feel sad. This was all my fault. If it wasn't for me telling you 


to go in the stupid lake, we wouldn't be in this mess right now." 
Lily cut him off and took his hand. "Let's go home." 


They didn't have a car with them because the police had brought them here, and neither of them had money 
on them to get a cab. So they decided to go to Lily's apartment, because it was a lot closer than the house. 


They walked, talking back and forth, and warming each other up in the cold night on the way there. They finally 
reached the apartment and they walked inside, both tired and beat up from the night. 


Lily walked over to her wardrobe and pulled out two giant t-shirts she had. She slipped off her hospital gown 
and her tights. She put on the oversized t-shirt and handed the other one to Duff. 


Duff stipped down to his boxers and put the shirt on. 


Lily made her way over to him and wrapped her arms around him. He kissed the top of her head. "I'm tired. 


She groaned. 

Duff chuckled quietly. "Let's go to sleep." 

They both walked over to the bed and Duff picked her up sideways, spun her around a few times, then set 
her carefully under the sheets. He climbed in next to her and wrapped one of his arms around her. "I love 


you." He whispered silently to her in the darkness. 


‘| love you too." She said back to him, as they both drifted off into sleep. 


What Am | Getting Myself Into? 


Author's Notes: 

| do not own GNR (but a girl can dream) and | do not make ANY profits off of this. This is completely fictional 
and is for entertainment only. 

Sorry for no chapter yesterday, guys! Easter break has been going on and N've been pretty busy, but | 
managed to write up a chapter for you guys Today. 


A sudden jerk in Lily's stomach caused her to bolt upright in bed, waking her up from her slumber. She looked 
over at her clock and saw that it was four in the morning. "Shit, not now." She said quietly, looking over at 


Duff laying fast asleep next to her. 


She quickly jumped out of the bed and ran into the small bathroom. She collapsed in front of the toilet, jerking 
her head over it and throwing up. She started coughing loudly and hacking up some of it, trying not be to loud. 
But it didn't work. 


Duff had heard noise coming from inside the bathroom and quickly ran into the bathroom, kneeling down next 
to her. "Babe, you okay?" He asked her with concern, 


She nodded slightly. "Yeah, don't worry about it" She said, leaning over, clutching her churning stomach. 


Duff nodded and rubbed her back, trying to comfort her. "Do you want to go lay back down or do you feel like 


you're going to throw up more?" He asked. 
She shrugged. "| want to go lay back down, because my stomach hurts." He nodded and she stood up. She 
walked over to the sink and grabbed her toothbrush, quickly brushing her teeth so that her breath wouldn't 


smell from the throw up. 


Once she finished, Duff grabbed her hand and walked her slowly over to the bed. He pulled the blankets back 
for her and helped her into it, and laid down after she did. He gave her the space to get comfortable, then 


moved in closer to her once she was feeling better. 

She sighed. She didn't want to tell him, but she had to. She wasn't going to keep it a secret: 
"Duff, | really am pregnant" She sighed. 

Duff looked at her. ‘Like | said, | never came inside of you babe" 


She shook her head. "I don't know how | am, but | just am. | went to the doctors. And | took two pregnancy 
tests on my own" She bit her lip. 


Duff sighed heavily. "I don't know.. is it someone you slept with before we met?" 
She bit her lip again. "I think it might be Axl's." 


Duff's face dropped. He didn't want to be facing this. He couldn't blame her; she never cheated. But it still 
upset him a lot. His girlfriend was pregnant with another man's child. This killed him. "Do you want to keep it?" 


She sighed. 


Duff looked at her. "I'm not forcing you to get an abortion. This is your choice. I'll be here no matter what you 


do." He said sincerely. 


"I think | might give it up once it's born. I'm only 22. | don't want to raise a child this young.” She said quietly. 
She wasn't going to kill the baby, an abortion wasn't going to happen 


Duff nodded. "You have a while to figure out what you're going to do, baby. But for now, get some sleep." He 
said, wrapping the covers around her body. She sighed and closed her eyes, trying to fall asleep. 


Duff's mind was in circles. He didn't know what he was going to do. His fucking girlfriend was pregnant. And it 
wasn't even his baby. How was he going to deal with this? How was he supposed to love her while she was 
carrying someone else's child? 


Fuck this. 


Duff tried to shake his mind and sleep. 


After two hours of trying to sleep, Duff finally quietly got out of bed. He couldn't sleep; his mind was running 
in circles. He walked over to Lily's small desk and looked around for a scrap of paper and a pen. He found some 


and scribbled down a note saying he ran home to get something. 

Duff quietly left the apartment and started walking home in his boxers. After a while, he finally reached the 
house. He dug into his hoodie's pocket and pulled out the house key. He put it into the door, twisted it, and 
walked inside. 


He looked around. Everyone was asleep. 


He walked into his room and went over to the nightstand next to his bed, pulling out the first drawer to find a 


medium-sized bag full of white powder. 


Just what he needed to get his head clear. 


He quickly opened the bag of heroin and spilled some onto the nightstand. He grabbed his credit card that was 
sitting directly next to it, making a fine line of the drugs. 


He took a breath before he put his head down, and snorted the straight line right through his nose. His 
septum started to burn, but he felt good. He felt the weight on his shoulders finally fall off. 


He quickly wrapped up the bag and shoved it back into his drawer. 


He grabbed a bottle of vodka that was sitting on his bed and sat down, downing half of the bottle in a few 


seconds. 


‘Fuck, Lily's pregnant. With your best friend's baby: He thought to himself, then quickly downing more of the 
burning liquid down his throat. 


He finished the entire bottle and collapsed back on his bed, high from the heroin and drunk off of his ass. 


What had he gotten himself into? 


Axl\'s Going to be a dad? 
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"Breakfast in bed for my babygirl" Duff said, walking into Lily's apartment. He looked over at her bed and saw 
that she was still sleeping. 


He figured earlier that he would get his mind off of the situtation, so that meant he needed to get it off of 
Lily's mind as well. After doing a few drugs to calm his mind, he ran out to a bakery and picked up a few 
things for the two of them. 

He walked over to Lily's bedside and shook her slightly. She woke up immediatly. 

She groaned. "Five more minutessss." 


Duff chuckled and sat down next to her. "Wake up." 


Lily sighed and sat up. She saw that Duff had a bag in his hands. "Ooh!" She yelled like a little girl on Christmas 


morning. 

Duff grinned and pulled out a pastry for her. "I got you your favorite.” 

She smiled at him and took it, taking a few slow bites from it. 

Duff grabbed his muffin from the bag and began devouring it. Fuck, he was hungry. 
"So what are we going to do today?" She asked. 


He looked at her. "Well, | am gonna sit back and drink vodka while watching cartoons," He chuckled, then gave 


her a stern look ".. and you are going to tell Axl" 

Lily raised an eyebrow. "Do | have to?" 

He nodded. "OF course you do. 

She sighed. She knew she had to. "Alright, let me get ready’ 


She got up from the bed and walked into the bathroom. She got quick shower and then did her hair and her 


makeup for the day. She walked outside into her room and over to her wardrobe, picking out a pair of jeans 


and an old sweater she had. 
She looked over at Duff. He was sitting down on her bed reading a magazine. 
"You ready?" She asked 


He nodded, and they both walked out of the apartment together. 


They walked for a while before finally reaching the GNR house. 

Duff walked inside of the house, holding the door open for her. 

She looked around and sighed. "Where is he?" 

Duff shrugged. "Knowing him, he's probably in his room with a groupie." 

They made their way towards Axl's room. Just like he had said, Axl was in his bed. With a girl. 


Duff shrugged and kissed the top of Lily's forehead. "I'll be in my room with a liter or two." He chuckled and 


walked outside of Axl's room, darting for his vodka. 

"Axl?" She said, walking over to him. 

He was awake. He fluttered his eyes open. "Yes?" 

She bit her lip. "l.. uh, need to talk to you." She trailed off. 

"Well, alright.” Axl got up off of the bed and stood next to her. "Yes?" 

She sighed, and figured she might as well say it all out. "I'm pregnant and its your baby. 
Axl rose an eyebrow. "Okay?" 

She looked confused. 


Axl walked back over to his bed, laying back down. "I don't care. Whether you get an aborition, keep it, or not, | 
don't care." He grabbed a beer by his nightstand and took a swig. 


"Are you fucking kidding me?" She asked, crossing her arms. 


‘lm afriad not." He shrugged, taking another sip. "Listen, you're not the first chick I've knocked up." 
She was enraged. How could he not care? 
She shook her head and stormed out his room, walking over to Duff's. 


She walked into his room to see him leaning over his nightstand, his nose buried on the desk. "What the hell?" 


She asked. 
Duff looked up. "Oh, hey." 
She raised an eyebrow. "Since when do you snort coke?" She asked. 


He shrugged. "It's not coke, it's heroin, but whatever." He finished taking it and leaned back in his chair. "It 


clears my mina." 

She shook her head. "Stop doing that." 

He looked up at her. “Excuse me?" 

"You heard me. | don't want to date a druggie." 
He shook his head. "I'll do what | please." 


She threw her hands in the air. "Ugh! Fine! | don't care anymore!" She yelled ad ran out of the room. 
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"WE'RE IN, MOTHER FUCKERS!" Slash screamed as he ran outside of Geffen Records studio in downtown LA. 
The other four boys in the band followed him. 


"WE HAVE FUCKING $80,000 DOLLARS, BOYS! NO MORE RAMEN NOODLES AND CHEAP ASS BOOZE FOR US 
NOW!" Axl yelled as the pedestrians on the street passed them. They didn't care. 


They had just signed a record deal with Geffen Records for $250,000. And they were able to split it between 
the five of them. 


I'm buying us a fucking mansion” Steven said with a huge, wide grin on his face. "No more gutter house for 


us. 
Duff grinned as they started walking back to the house. They were all nuts. They had just gotten a fucking 
record deal they wanted. And not only that, they were assigned a string of dates all over the state for the 


next few weeks. 


"We're going to celebrate tonight. We're going to Carter's." Axl said. "Bring your bitches or your favorite 
hooker." He said, grinning. 


Carter's was the upper-class bar in LA that none of them could ever afford. It was filled with snobby rich 
kids from the upper-side. They hated everyone who went there, but now that they had money they were 
gonna go try it out. 


‘lm gonna go invite Lily." Duff said with a smile. 


Axl rolled his eyes. "Are you going to maybe buy that poor, low-class hoe something with our money?" He 


scowled at the thought of her. 
Duff's eyes lowered. "Don't talk about her like that." 


"She doesn't have money." He said with a roll of his eyes, lightening up a cigarette. He was pissed because she 


was carrying his baby. Other than that, he didn't really mind her. 


"You hitched hiked across the country with ten dollars. Who are you to judge?" He asked Axl. 

Axl took a drag. "She's a whore, I'm not. That's the difference.” 

Duff took his shoulders and slammed him into the brick wall next to them. "Fucking stop, Axi." He growled. 
Axl shoved him off of him. "Fine, dude. It was a joke." 

Duff glared down at him. "| didn't find it funny. " 

Axl saw how serious Duff was taking him and stopped joking. "Alright, alright." 


Duff shook off his anger once they reached the house. He walked inside and picked up the house phone, dialing 
Lily's apartment complex's phone. 


"Hello?" She picked up. 

"Hey." Duff said in a deep voice, grinning. 

"Heyl" She said. 

"Do you want to come down to the house in about fifteen minutes? Oh, and dress like you're going out.” 
She raised an eyebrow. "Formal, classy?" She asked. 

"How about, night clubbing-ish. Make it sexy." Duff grinned and whistled into the phone. 

She smirked. "Alright. I'll be there soon" 


They hung up. 


After about twenty minutes, it was finally eleven PM and the bars were all opening up for night shifts. Lily 
had just arrived. 


Duff walked over to the door and opened it. He grinned when he saw her. She was wearing a short black dress. 
It was really pretty and girly while at the same time sexy as fuck. She was also wearing heels and carrying a 


small black clutch. She looked like she was the upper-class. 


Duff smiled. "You look beautiful" He wrapped his arms around her. She giggled and he kissed her neck. 


The rest of the band walked into the room. "Alright, you guys ready to roll?" Slash asked all of them. 


They all nodded. They didn't dress up, but the two other girls there did. Steven's girlfriend and Izzy's girlfriend 


both were wearing dresses, like Lily. The guys were all wearing skinny jeans and ripped up t-shirts, like normal. 


They all headed out the door and started walking to the bar. Duff was holding Lily's hand as she continually fell 


on her heels a few times. He laughed every time, while she pretended to pout. 


They reached the bar in about twenty minutes of walking. Once they reached it, they walked inside. The guy at 
the front let the girls in but was hesitant to the guys, because they didn't dress up. But Axl slipped him some 


amount of money and he let them go. 


They walked in to see a burst of club lights flood their eyes. After a few minutes of being inside, Axl and Duff 
seemed to be getting a bit dizzy. 


"Shit, | need out." Duff said, and Axl agreed. 
Lily looked at him and shouted over the music. "Do you want me to come with you?" 


Duff shook his head. "No, but could you go to the bar and order me a vodka? Please bring it to me outside." 
He said, holding his head from passing out. They both quickly went outside. 


Lily walked up to the bar and ordered vodka for him. The bartender gave her a shot of the liquid, but she 
shook her head. "Could | get like, a glass off this?" She asked him. Duff drank vodka in large amounts, not little 
shots. 

He raised an eyebrow. "You can handle that?" 

She shook her head. "It's for my boyfriend" 

He nodded and poured a glass of clear vodka into a cup. He handed it to her and she took it, starting to make 
her way towards the door. She walked outside and into the cold night. She rounded the corner to see Duff and 
Axl standing next to two girls. 


She raised an eyebrow and stayed back, trying not to be seen. 


The girls seemed to be approaching both of them. They were skanky girls, in barely any clothing. She could 
barely hear what they were saying. 


"So, you guys are rockstars?" One of them asked, pressing herself against Duff. She started to slip her hands 
down his pants. 


Duff grabbed her arms and pulled them out, shoving her away. 


But the girl was insisting. She kept getting up on Duff, while he was trying to squirm away. 


Lily walked out and into sight. She dropped the glass of vodka and walked as fast as she could over to them 
without falling in her heels. "Get the fuck away." 


The girl laughed and rolled her eyes. "And who are you?" 

"Doesn't matter. He doesn't want you, obviously. So leave" She said in anger. 
The girl laughed. "You can't tell me what to do” She said, rubbing on Duff again 
Lily took off her heels. “Don't fucking touch him 

Duff tried shoving her off of him once again, but she was reluctant 

Lily walked over to her and shoved her off of him. 


The girl fell back slightly and tripped on her heels. "Oh, HELL NO." She yelled, pulling her shoes off and standing 


up, before throwing a punch directly in her face. 


Lily dodged the punch and smacked the girl in the face, before shoving her to the ground again. The girl 


groaned and sat up, giving up. 

Duff quickly walked over to Lily and put a hand on her shoulder. "You okay babe?" He asked. 

She nodded. "Yeah. I'm perfect." She laughed slightly at the girl sitting on the floor. 

Lily quickly put her heels back on. "I dropped your vodka" She looked over at the broken glass on the pavement. 
He chuckled. "Don't worry about it. Let's go home." He smiled at her. 

She nodded and they ditched the rest of them at the bar. They were probably going to be there all night. 


They soon started to walk back to the house and once they arrived, they quietly walked inside the empty 
house and into Duff's room to get something to drink 


Duff walked in and pulled a bottle of vodka off of the top shelf in his room. He opened it up and took a long 
swig from it, he offered it to Lily and she declined it. "Can't drink with the baby." 


He nodded. The baby. It wanted him to drink more. But he shook his head and walked over to her. 


"You look really beautiful tonight, Lily. | mean it" He said to her with a tiny smile. 


She blushed and looked up at him. "I love you." 
He grinned and leaned his forehead on hers. "I love you too." He pressed his lips against hers softly. 


She smiled and kissed him back, wrapping her arms around his neck. He wrapped his arms around her tiny 


waist and lifted her up. She giggled and kissed him on the nose. He grinned and leaned her up against the wall. 
He kissed her hard and she giggled more. He laughed into the kiss and started to tickle her sides. 
"Stop!" She laughed, trying to pull his hands away from her. 


He chuckled and continued to tickle her. 


"Stop!" She yelled, running across the room. She hopped onto his bed and grabbed a pillow, using it as a shield 
to defend herself. Duff laughed and tackled her, pulling the pillow away and pinning her down, 


"Please don't tickle me" She begged with a stupid grin on her face. 

"Mmmm, | won't" Duff said, and bent his head down and started to kiss her neck. 

She smiled. "Duff." 

He looked up at her. ‘ls it okay for the baby?" 

She nodded. "Yeah, there's nothing wrong with it. Just be careful with your weight on my stomach area" 


He nodded. "I will, baby." He said, and began to run his gloved hands up her dress. He soon realized that he 
couldn't unbutton it from the inside and chuckled. "Fuck trying to be seductive." 


Lily giggled and looked down at him. "You're too much of a dork to be that." 
He chuckled. "Oh, hush it" He said and pulled his hands to the back of her dress and unbuttoned the back, 
carefully sliding the dress down to her waist. He kissed from her neck and down to her stomach. He was gentle 


with her. 


He carefully unbuttoned the front of her bra and removed it. He pulled off the rest of her dress and tossed it 


on the floor. 
He sat up and was careful with his weight on her. 


He re-positioned himself to the right position and kissed her nose. "Are you sure you're ready?" He asked, 
making sure. This would technically be their first time, and he wanted to make it special. Because she was 


special. So special. 


She nodded. He smiled down at her She was really tight, which made him wonder. "How many times have you 
done this?" 


She bit her lip. "Only twice." 

He smiled a bit and removed a strand of hair from her face. "I love you." He said. 
She held back sounds and closed her eyes. "Shit" She muttered. 

"Am | hurting you?" He asked nervously. He tried to be gentle. 


"No, you're not" She responded, keeping her eyes shut. 


"| love youuuu." Duff said, passed out next to her on his bed. 

She smiled at him. "Nooo, you." 

He chuckled. "I'm not going to play this game, silly goose." 

She laughed. "I love youuu." She grinned and kissed his nose. 

"| love youuu moreeee.” He said, pulling the covers around them and began tickling her sides. 
"No! Please!" She yelled,trying to kick him away from her. 

He grinned and tickled her more, making her squirm next to him. 

He finally stopped and smiled as she laughed in his arms. 

She was perfect. 

And Duff was happy, for once in his fucked up life. He finally found his girl. 


Fi nally. 
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"My first session with the baby doctor is Today." Lily said with a big smiled. "Are you coming with me?" 


Duff gave a supportive smile. "Of course | am. But we have a meeting with the record company today. I'll come 


right afterwards. | may be a little late, though" 

She nodded. “That's perfectly fine" 

He grinned. "Good" 

The two of them were laying in Duff's bed and it was a little after one in the morning. Everyone had just came 
back from the bar a few minutes before and they were trying to stay quiet so the rest of the house could 
sleep well 


Duff's arms were wrapped around her and they were finally falling asleep when someone burst into the room. 


Duff shot up off of the bed, pulling the blanket over his naked body. "What the fuck?" He said when he saw 
Slash standing in the doorway. 


Slash shook his head. "Nevermind" He walked out of the door. 
Duff rolled his eyes and laid back down in the bed. Lily was already asleep. 


Duff smiled and wrapped his arms tightly around her, falling asleep. 


The next morning was frantic for the whole house. The band was struggling to wake themselves up early 


enough for the meeting, half of them had slept in late. But they were on time, thankfully. 


Lily had left five minutes ago for her appointment with the doctor and Duff felt bad that he couldn't come 
with her. But he had his band before his relationship. 


After getting ready, the four of them walked out of the front door and spilled into the taxi that Axl had called 


earlier. 


They all piled into the tiny cab and started to talk to one another about the meeting. They were all really 


excited. 


Once they arrived at the building, they all spilled out of the cab and Slash paid the driver. They all walked into 
the building. 


Once they entered, they had to walk down a hallway and into a giant room where people from the record 
company were already waiting for them. They were in buisness suits, sitting down at a giant table, waiting for 


them. 


Everyone took their seats and the woman who ran the record company looked at them. "We're going to make 


you millionaires." 
The guys looked at each other and smiled. 


"lm talking, huge. You guys are going to sell more records than any other rock band in history except for 


maybe Zeppelin or The Stones” 

Axl grinned "So how are you going to do that?" 

"We're going to get you guys a producer and you're going to hit the studio next week" She explained 
They nodded. It all seemed pretty clear. 

After a few minutes of explaining, the meeting finally cleared and they walked outside of the building, 
"Hl call a cab," Izzy said, walking over to a phone booth and dialing in some numbers. 


Duff looked up the road. The clinic Lily was at was just around the corner. He could walk there. "Well, guys. lll 
see you later." He said, putting his hands in his pocket and walking down the street. 


He walked for a few minutes and rounded the corner, walking a little more and finally reaching the clinic. 
He opened up the door and walked inside, seeing Lily sitting on one of the couches in the lobby. 

He walked over to her. Her head was in her hands and she was crying. 

Duff quickly kneeled down and put his hand on her back. "What's wrong?" 


Lily looked over at him with red, tear filled eyes. 


‘Its a miscarriage." 


Mysterious Slash 
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A smile spread from Duff's lips. "Why are you crying?" 
Lily looked up at him. "Why the fuck are you grinning?" She asked. 


Duff jumped up to his feet. "Because you aren't having a baby anymore! You didn't want it in the first place, 


so now you don't have it!" He smiled down at her. 
She jumped up to his level. "What the hell, Duff?" She said, with raging eyes at him. 
He looked confused. "I thought you didn't want to keep the baby?" 


"YEAH, | WAS GONNA GIVE IT TO ADOPTION. | DIDN'T WANT IT TO FUCKING DIE IN ME LIKE IT JUST DID, 
BASTARD." Lily yelled, pushing past him and running out of the clinic. 


She walked up the street and started to walk somewhere. She didn't know where, she just wanted to get the 
hell away from Duff. Just for a little. How could he say that? How could he think her own child dying is a good 
thing? 

Lily ended up walking past Geffen Records studio that was around the corner from the clinic. She saw Izzy, Axl, 
Slash, and Steven standing out front of the building. Just as she walked past them, a taxi pulled up on the side 
of the street. They must have called it earlier to pick them up. 

Slash stopped her. "Hey, isn't Duff supposed to be with you?" He asked, looking around. "Where is he?" 

She shook her head. "He's not with me." 

Axl raised an eyebrow. "Where the hell is he?" 


She groaned and threw her hands up. "I don't fucking know where that prick is! Go find him your fucking self!" 
She said loudly. 


"Woah, someone's a bit feisty." Steven said, chuckling. 

She glared at him. 

‘It seems like you need a drink, sweetie." Axl said with a chuckle. 
She ran a hand through her hair. "Where's this taxi going to?" 


Slash shrugged. "Wherever. We have nothing to do today." He looked at his band members. "Anyone up for 
getting drunk?" 


They all nodded. 


She sighed and nodded. It's what she needed. "Alright." She said, hopping into the taxi with the other guys. 


After driving for a few minutes, they arrived at a ghetto bar down in the lower end. She loved this place, 
actually. She knew the owner/bartender and she used to come down here to get her mind off of things. 


They all spilled out of the taxi and walked into the bar. Lily walked straight over to the bar and took a seat in 
the middle. She ordered four shots and slammed her head on the table. 


Slash walked over to her. "What's bothering you" He asked, sitting down next to her. 

She groaned and didn't pick her head off of the table. "Duff's an ass" 

"Aw." Slash said, patting her back. "He's not. He's just really fucking dumb and doesn't think" 

She picked her head up off the table. "Oh" 

He nodded. "What happened anyway?" 

She shook her head "I don't want to talk about it" She grabbed one of the shots on the bar top and downed it 
He pushed the other two shots away from her. "That's not good for the baby" He said. "Stop drinking” 


She shook her head, wanting the shots to calm herself. "There is no baby." She said and grabbed the shots 


back, downing another one. 
Slash raised an eyebrow. "What do you mean, ‘there is no baby'?" 


She sighed and looked over at him. "It was a miscarriage." She said sadly. 


His eyes went wide and he sighed. "Oh. wow. l'm really sorry, Lily. 

She shrugged slightly and frowned, looking down at the empty glass. "I's fine.” 

"Does Duff know?" He asked. 

She nodded. "Yeah, | told him right after | found out" 

Slash looked at her. "But.. does Axl know?" 

She shook her head. "I's not like he would care anyways" 

‘Im pretty sure Axl would want to know that he's off the hook of being a dad" He said 

She nodded. “Ill tell him later.” 

Slash nodded slightly and ordered a beer from the bar. "So is that why you're mad at Duff?" 
She shrugged "I told him and he was happy: 

He raised an eyebrow. "What? Duff wouldn't be that cruel. Even if it wasn't his baby, he's not like that. * 


"He was happy for me, not himself. | didn't want to keep the baby, so he thought that it was a good idea" She 


explained to him. 


He removed a dark curl from his face and tucked it behind his ear. "What's the big deal then, if you were 
gonna get rid of it anyway?" 


"| was going to put it up for adoption. | never wanted it to die." 
He nodded. "Oh." 


She nodded and pushed the last shot away. She didn't want it. Talking to someone about her problem calmed 
her down, she didn't need booze to do the job. 


"Well, he made a mistake. He didn't know, Lily. You should forgive him." Slash explained to her. 
She bit her lip. "I guess you're right." 
He grinned and stood up from the bar, grabbing his beer. "Always am." He said, with a wink, and walked away. 


"Bye, Slash." She said, watching him disappear into the darkly lit bar. 


Quiet Slash 
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"| SAID STOP! FUCKING STOP!" Duff roared at Axl. They were both standing in the living room of their house 


and they were the only ones home. 


Axl chuckled, extremely drunk and unlike his normal self. "| should have never fucked that whore, she was loose 


as fuck and didn't even show any emotion" 
Duff raised an eyebrow. "Oh, she was loose as fuck?" He asked, stepping near the smaller boy. 


Axl nodded. "Yeah, | told you, she's a skank and you're wasting your time." He said, pulling out a cig and 
lightening up. 


Duff yanked the cigarette from his mouth and threw it on the ground, smashing his foot onto it. 
Axl glared at him. "What the fuck was that for, man?" 

"For being a prick about my girlfriend” Duff said, glaring down at him. 

Axl laughed to himself. "Fat bitch." He muttered quietly and turned to walk towards his room. 


And that made Duff lose it. He grabbed Axl by the shoulders and clenched his fist, smacking it as hard as he 


could across Axl's face. He knocked him to the ground in one single hit. 
"Really, McKagan? REALLY?!" He yelled, getting up from the floor and kneeing Duff in the crotch. 


Duff let out a welp and fell to his knees, holding his crotch. "Fuckkkkkkkkk" He said, crawling into a ball on the 


floor. 


The front door opened, and Axl figured it must have been Slash or someone coming back from the bar, so he 


didn't care. 


Still enraged that Duff punched him, he began kicking him on the floor as hard as he could. Man, he was 


drunker than he's ever been before. 


The person who had walked in was Lily. 


She saw Axl kicking Duff so she dropped her bag she was carrying and ran over to them. She didn't know what 
was going on, but she was determined to get Axl off of him. She grabbed Axl by the shoulders and pushed all 
of her weight on top of him, knocking him into the table and breaking through the glass. 


Shit!" He yelled, falling back into the table and falling into the middle of the glass, shattering it and falling on 
the tiny pieces of glass. 


"Holy shit!" Lily screamed, not meaning for the glass to break. 


Axl stood up and wiped himself off. "Lucky bitch, be glad none of the glass touched me." He glared at her, 
pushing himself past her and walking into another room. 


Lily ran over to Duff and dropped to her knees, looking down at him. "Are you okay?" She asked, biting her lip. 
Duff nodded slowly and looked up at her. "Aren't you mad at me?" 

She shook her head. "No, but don't push it" 

He smirked and closed his eyes, trying to make the pain in his balls calm down, 

She looked down at him holding his balls and couldn't help but giggle. 

"Hey! This is not funny." He said, grasping onto them harder to make the pain numb. 

She laughed. "Aww, do you want me to kiss the booboo and make it feel all better?" She joked. 
"Yes please." He grinned, giving her a wink. 

"Ew." She said, hitting him playfully on the shoulder. 

He chuckled. "You know you like it" 

She rolled her eyes. 

Just then Steven, Slash, and Izzy walked into the room. They all passed out on the couch. 
"Well, we're drunk as fuck" Steven said with a sigh. 


Duff raised an eyebrow. "What the hell? Why are ALL of you drinking at this time of day? We have a show in 
two hours!" 


Izzy groaned. "Shit, man" 


Duff shook his head. "Axis WAY too shitfaced to go on stage tonight” 

Izzy rolled his eyes. "Axl's always fine singing drunk" 

Duff shook his head again "No, man. He's way too slammed tonight. | bet he'll be passed out in fifteen minutes." 
Izzy groaned. "Fine, you're just going to have to sing then" 

"Fine." Duff said, groaning. 

They looked over at Slash. "ls that cool?" They asked, wanting to hear Slash's thoughts. 
He shrugged. 

"Dude, why haven't you been talking today?" Steven asked. 

Slash shrugged again. 

"You haven't said a word since we left the studio." Izzy said 

Another shrug. 

"He talked to me earlier.” Lily said with a quiet laugh. 

Once again, another shrug. 

They rolled their eyes and continued to talk about the show. 


After a while, the room started to clear. Duff and Lily were still sitting on the floor together, playing thumb 


wars out of boredom. 


Slash got up from the chair and walked past them. "Nice seeing you, Lily." He said with a smile and walked out 
of the room. 


Duff raised an eyebrow. "Why is he only talking to you?" He asked her. 


She shrugged. "No idea" 


Haunted House? 
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After the show without Axl that night, they had come off stage pretty earlier than usual and decided to go do 
something fun as a group. It was only nine at night and it was already pitch black outside, so they couldn't go 
to some outside park or something. 

"Dude! Remember that haunted house sign we rode by the other day?" Izzy said with a grin 

Slash grinned as well. "Of course | remember that. We should go.” 

Lily looked up and had an uncertain look on her face. "Oh, I'm not up for that." She said. 

Duff looked down at her in his lap and gave a chuckle. "Ill protect you." 

She shook her head. "Oh... whatever." 

Slash grinned when she agreed. “Alright, the lady is up for it, so how about you fuckers?" 

Steven, Duff, and Izzy all nodded in agreement. 

ll call a cab." Izzy said, walking out of the room and over to the phone. 

Lily looked up at Duff. "lm gonna piss my pants once | get there." 

He chuckled. "You'll be fine." 


Izzy walked back into the room. "He'll be here in ten minutes. | suggest you bring some jackets." 


They all nodded and got up to get ready. 


After about forty-five minutes of driving, it was ten at night and they arrived at the destination. They spilled 


out of the taxi and walked to the entrance of the house, looking at the sign The hours said from 5 PM to 9 
PM. 


"Aw, shit" Duff said "We missed it" 

Slash raised an eyebrow. "What the fuck kind of haunted house closes at nine?" 

Lily smiled, she was kind of glad she didn't have to go in. 

Slash turned towards them and grinned. "I'm busting into this place, because | wanna see a fucking show." 
Steven laughed and shook his head. "Dude, the workers probably aren't here anymore." 

Slash shrugged. "So? We can play hide and seek or some shit, in this dark ass house." 

Duff grinned. "I'm up for it" 

They all nodded except for Lily. She bit her lip. "Isn't this illegal?" 

They all shrugged like they didn't seem to care. Lily sighed and nodded, and watched as Slash walked over to a 
window on the side of the house. He lifted his fingers under the window and slammed it up as hard as he could, 
it flying open. 


They all crawled inside of the window and hopped into the room. It seemed like it was an old library; the room 


was huge. The house looked so much smaller from the outside. 
"Aw, shit man. This place is fucking creepy." Izzy groaned. 
Slash laughed and looked at him. "You pussying out?" 


Izzy shook his head. "Of course not. This is a great place to shoot up." He reached into a pocket of his jacket 
and grabbed a small bag and smiled to himself. 


"Alright, split up mother fuckers." Slash said before walking off into the darkness of the library. Izzy soon 
followed him and Steven took a different way. Duff looked over at Lily. 


"Stay with me." He said with a smile. 
She smiled and walked off with him. They walked to the front of the darkly lit library and walked outside of the 
door, taking a turn and walking into a small closet next to it. They both dropped to their knees and sat down on 


the cold, wood floor. 


“Shhhh." Duff said, wrapping his arms around her and waiting for someone to come and find them. 


They sat in silence for a good five minutes before they heard footsteps outside. It was pitch black in the 
closet, so they couldn't see anything. 


Without them seeing, the door opened and Slash appeared in the doorway. 
He grabbed the first person he felt by the shoulders and pulled them out, and it happened to be Lily. 


She screamed and he clasped onto her mouth. "I GOT YO BITCH!" Slash yelled, knowing Duff was in there. Duff 
chuckled and ran off to find another hiding spot. 


Slash dragged her down the dark hallway and opened up a door and pulled her in. He flickered on a small lamp 
that was plugged into the wall. 


She shook her head. "You fucking scared me. | don't like this place” 
He chuckled and raised an eyebrow. "I didn't know itd be you 

She rolled her eyes. "A huh" 

He nodded 

"Can | go back now?" She asked 

"But you have to help me find the others" He said with a grin 
"Ugh. Fine" She said, starting to stand up. 

He grabbed her hand and looked at her. "Not yet" 

She raised an eyebrow and listened, sitting back down. “Why not?" 


Slash shrugged. "| think they need more time..” 


Family Visit? 


Author's Notes: 
| do not own GNR (but a girl can dream) and | do not make ANY profits off of this. This is completely fictional 


and is for entertainment only. 


Im thinking about wrapping this fic up soon. To be honest, I\'m just not enjoying writing it anymore. | love 
your comments and | really want to continue, but Nm afraid that if | continue they\'re just going to be boring 
chapters. At the same time, | don\'t want to make this fic overly dramatic. What do you think? Do you want 


me to add more suspense or end the fic in a few chapters? 


Lily and Duff were sat in her apartment watching a movie when she looked over at Duff. Her sister was 


coming in from southern LA to see her in a few hours. 


She'll be here soon, | should probably go get showered" She said, sitting up from the bed and walking over to 
the door. 


Duff groaned and rolled on his backside on the bed. "I need to get ready too and Im too lazy to go home.” 
She laughed slightly. "Just get ready here. 
He sighed. "What if your family hates me?" 
"She doesn't even know l'm seeing someone. It'll be a surprise" She smirked and walked into the bathroom. 


Duff rolled off of the bed and walked in after her. She turned and turned the shower on. "Are you in a rush?" 
He asked her. 


She shrugged "Sort of. | need to clean up after" 

He nodded slightly. “lll just jump in with you so it can be faster" 

She rolled her eyes. 

"What?" He grinned. 

"Nothing" She said, stripping off her clothes, as him doing the same. They both stepped into the shower. 


After quickly washing themselves off, they stepped out of the shower and dried themselves off with a towel. 


She shook off her hair and looked over at him. "She's only fifteen so she might act a little crazy." 

Duff raised an eyebrow. "Your sister is that young?" 

She nodded 

He shrugged and they walked back into her room to change. Duff threw on the clothes he was wearing earlier 


and she searched in her closet for something to wear. The two of them sat around until they finally heard a 


knock on their door. 


Lily heard the knock and she walked over to open the door. She smiled when she saw her short sister, 
Elizabeth, standing in front of her. Her sister smiled and gave Lily a hug, and Lily looked closely down at her. 


She was wearing a Guns N' Roses shirt. 


Oh shit, Lily thought. The band is bigger than she thought. She forgot that they were the biggest band in LA 
right now, so she decided to not say anything until she met Duff. 


Lily stepped out of the way and let her sister walk in. She walked in and walked into the small room at the 
front, looking around at the small place. "Nice place." 


Lily shrugged. "Thanks, sis." 

Elizabeth sat on her bed. "So what are we gonna do toda-" She started to ask Lily when she saw someone walk 
out of the bathroom and into the room they were in. It was Duff. She jumped up off of the bed. "Holy SHIT!" 
She yelled 

Lily shook her head and put her head in her hands. "Ugh, god" She groaned. 

Duff raised an eyebrow. "So you're Lily's sister?" He leaned out his hand for her to shake. 

Elizabeth started jumping up and down. "You're Duff!" She yelled, pointing at her shirt. "I love you!" 

Duff raised an eyebrow and looked over at Lily. Lily was shaking her head. 


"Er, Lizzy.. this is my boyfriend" She said, biting her lip. 


Elizabeth stopped jumping up at down. "You're, you're dating HM?!" She asked with a shocked look on her face. 
"But he's an angel! And you're... well." 


Lily raised an eyebrow. "Well what?" 


Duff shook his head. "Doesn't matter. Anyway, it's nice to meet you, Lizzy. And thanks for the support” He 


smiled awkwardly. 


Elizabeth grinned. "Duff McKagan just told me thank you. Excuse me while | DIE!" She yelled with a smile and 
running off into the bathroom. 


Lily groaned and fell back onto the bed. "What the fuck is happeningg’ 
Duff looked over at her. "Did you know about this?" 

She shook her head. "Not at all, | haven't even talked to her in months." 

Duff gave her an uncertain look. "Looks like we're just going to have to deal with it" 
Lily nodded and she sat up when she heard a knock at the door. 


"Who could that be?" Lily asked wondering who it was because her visitor was already here. She stood up and 
walked over to the door, opening it up and seeing a tall, dark skinned man standing in the doorway. It was Slash. 


"Hey, Lily." He said with a small smile. "Can | come in?" 

"Er. that's probably not a good idea" She answered. 

He raised an eyebrow and Duff walked over. "What are you doing here?" He asked Slash. 
Slash shrugged. "I'm bored as hell and | was on the way home and | came past here." 
Lily shook her head. "This is not a good time." 


Before she knew it, Elizabeth had walked out of the bathroom and saw Slash standing in the doorway. "HOLY 
SHIT!" She ran past them and shoved them out of the way, giving Slash a huge hug. 


Slash opened his eyes and fell back slightly when she tackled him. "Uh, hello?" 


Lily groaned. "LIZZY, YOU AND ME, OUTSIDE. NOW." She yelled, grabbing her sister off of Slash. She looked back 


at the two of them. "You two should really leave." 


Duff nodded and Slash still looked confused. Duff leaned down and gave Lily a quick kiss. He smiled down at her 


and kissed her nose. "I'll see you later." 


Slash looked at the two of them and rolled his eyes, but no one caught him. The two of them walked down the 
hallway and exited the building. 


Strung Out 
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After finally getting her sister to calm down, Lily wanted a break and decided to go over to the GNR house for 
the night. Lily was already passed out and she left a note that if she woke up, she'd be gone. Lily knocked on 
the door and Slash opened it, smiling when he saw her. 

"Hey, Lily." He gave her a slight smile. 

She looked up. "Hey, Slash. Is Duff home?" She asked. 


He nodded. "Yeah, he's in his room." 


She nodded and said thanks, walking past him. She walked over to Duff's room when she heard a whimper from 


inside. 

She raised an eyebrow and pressed her ear against the wooden door. She could barely hear a faint cry coming 
from the room, and it concerned her. She clasped her hand around the doorknob and opened the door, peeking 
inside to see Duff collapsed in the corner with his hands in his face. 

She opened the door up more. "Duff?" She asked quietly. 

"Go away." He said to her, without looking up. 

She walked in. "What's wrong?" 


He slammed his fist against the wall. "GO AWAY." He yelled. 


She took a step back and looked down at him, seeing empty bags and needles scattered all over his floor. 


"Duff." 
"Just dump me, please." He still didn't look up. 


She raised an eyebrow. "What?" 


‘lm a fucking mess. | don't deserve anything.” He said, jamming his fist against the concrete wall again 


"Stop, Duff" She said, dropping to her knees and pushing some of the needles away from him. She scooted 
closer to him and put her hand on his back. 


| SAID GO AWAY." He yelled, looking up and staring at her. 


His eyes were bloodshot red and there were dark circles under his eyes. His hair looked thin and it looked as if 


he was higher than the clouds. "Duff, itll be okay.. we can fix thi-" She trailed off. 


He jumped up to his feet. "GO THE FUCK AWAY, LILY. WE'RE FUCKING OVER" He said, looking straight into her 


eyes and letting out a small whipmer. 


She saw the meanigness in his eyes and saw that he was being serious. "Fine." She said, backing up and picking 


up one of the empty vodka bottless off of the floor and throwing it at him. 

The bottle hit Duff's chest hard and he dropped to his knees. "What the FUCK?" He yelled. 
She stomped her foot on the ground. "I'M TRYING TO FUCKING HELP YOU." 

He glared at her. "I don't need any help." 

She glanced at all of the bottles and needles on the ground. "Oh really?" She asked. 

He shook his head. "Get out, bitch." 


She glared at him and turned his back towards him, making her way for the door. She opened it up and 
slammed it shut, walking straight towards the front door. 


Slash looked over at her. "Everything okay?" He said, standing up and walking over to her. 

She nodded. "I guess." 

He nodded slightly and reached for the doorknob before she could, pulling the door open for her. 

She forced a smile and walked outside, trying not to break in front of anyone. "T-thanks." She said, stuttering 
over her words, hearing Duff yell to himself from all the way where she was. Her lips trembled in the cold 
right as she thought of Duff strung out like she had just seen him. She bit her lip before it all broke out. 


She turned her back to the door and started to walk down the front steps. 


"Lily?" Slash called. 


She turned around, biting her lip down harder, closing her eyes. "Yes?" 
Slash saw her not looking at him and sighed, looking down. "Oh, never mind." 


She nodded and he shut the door, and she sat down on the bottom step, and finally broke. 


New Place To Stay 
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It had been a day since her sister left home and Lily was sitting in her apartment, packing up the last few 
items into her luggage. The day before she had found an apartment listing in the newspaper that was much 


better than her current one, and it was time she could finally afford a new apartment. 


She zipped up the two bags and opened up her front door, wheeling the two out of the door and walking 
outside of the building. The taxi she had called earlier was already waiting for her. She opened up the back of 
the taxi herself, throwing her two bags into the bag and closing the door, walking around the side and sitting in 


the car. 


The taxi sped off and Lily watched out the window in silence. She sighed as the car turned a corner and 
stopped at a red light. 


She looked outside of the window and saw the GNR house. She saw Duff and Slash in the front of the yard, a 
bottle of vodka in Duff's hand and a few needles in his other. She watched as Slash tried to knock the needles 
out of his hand, but Duff instantly shoved him for it. 


She bit her lip as the car started to move again and they sped past the house. He turned a few more corners 
and eventually pulled into a big parking lot in front of a nice apartment complex. He turned from the front seat 
and looked at her. "Ten fifty, please." 


She nodded and reached into her pocket, pulling out a crisp twenty dollar bill and handing it to him. He got into 
his little safe box and pulled out her change, handing it to her. She put it in her pocket and stepped out of the 
car. She got the bags out of the back and walked towards the apartments. 


She walked around the side building until she found the apartment she was renting. She reached into her pocket 
and put the key into the door, unlocking it and walking inside. 


It was much bigger than her old apartment; it even had its own kitchen and a huge bedroom with a walk-in 


closet. She smiled as she tossed her bags down. 


The best part about the apartment was that it already came with nice quality furniture, so all she had to do 


was put her personal items away and she was set. 


Lying in her fresh new comfy bed, Lily heard the phone ring. She smiled at it, because the fact that she had 
her own telephone and didn't have to share with the whole apartment complex. She ignored the call and rolled 


back onto her back. 


She reached over to the table and turned on her small tv she had and turned on a random non-cable channel, 


because she still hadn't been able to afford cable. 
She watched some cheesy movie for about forty minutes when there was a knock on the door. 


She groaned and rolled off of her bed. She looked like complete shit, but she didn't care. She was wearing a 
giant shirt and some shorts. She walked over to the door and opened it up. 


There was a tall blonde man standing front of her, holding a large object under his arm. 
It was Duff. 

Lily raised an eyebrow. "How did you even find me, and what are you doing here?" 

Duff shrugged. "| went to your old place and they re-directed me here." 

She nodded, but still gave him a suspicious look. "Well, then what are you doing here?" 
| brought you this." He said, moving his glance down to the object under his arm. 


She looked at it and her eyes went wide. "My record player." She said, grabbing it from him and looking down at 
him. "Where did you get it?" 


"| bought it back" He responded. 

She looked up at him. "They were selling it for a lot of money, that must have cost a fortune.’ 
He gave a small shrug. 

She nodded slightly. "Well, thank you." She said, placing it on the ground next to the door. 

He shrugged and nodded slightly again 

She bit her lip and nodded. "Well, see you around." She said, beginning to shut the door. 

His arm whipped up and slammed against the door, stopping it. "Wait." 


Lily raised an eyebrow. 


Duff's face began to become pale. He stood there for a few seconds, his eyes bulging and it looked as if he 


were going to throw up. 

She raised an eyebrow, wondering what the hell was going on "Are you oka-" 

She was cut off by Duff collapsing onto her, throwing his arms around her neck and pushing her back. He 
squeezed her so tight that she thought she was going to be suffocated. He ran his fingers through her hair 
and she couldn't really move, considering he was squeezing her so tightly. 

"St. stop!" She squeaked quietly, feeling the breath being taken away from her. 

He quickly realized he was hurting her and pulled away. "Sorry." He said. 


She shook her head. "What was that for?" 


He looked down at her and gave a half smile. "I'm never leaving you again" 


Feelings Revealed 
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Slash walked around the house, sober and awake from a long night of staying up and practicing guitar. He 
couldn't get to sleep last night, and he knew why. He had to tell Duff what was going on 


Slash walked outside of the house to catch a bit of fresh air. He sat down on the front steps of the porch and 
pulled a pack of cigarettes out of his pocket, taking one out and sparking it up. 


He looked out at the sky and waited for Duff to come home. Duff had told him earlier that he needed to go 


somewhere and return soon It had been a few hours since he said that, and he hoped he came soon. 


About a week ago, Duff had broken up with Lily and he had been upset about it. All week long, Duff moped 
around the house and wouldn't speak to anyone. He skipped a few gigs, and Slash could tell he was hurt. But the 
past two days he had seemed to be fine, and Slash wasn't sure why. But now that he was happy, Slash finally 
decided to tell his bandmate about his feelings for Lily. 


At the start, Lily was just a girl who came into the house every now and then Slash had stopped sleeping with 
girls around that point because he was fed up with the unattractive fakeness of them. He was automatically 


attracted to Lily the first time she stepped in the house, when she was with Axl. 


She didn't have fake, bleached hair and didn't tease it up really high like every other girl in LA. She didn't wear 


provocative clothing, ever. She was real. And Slash saw something in her from the beginning. 


Slash knew that Axl and Lily were never going to last when they first met. Axl was a complete dick and was 
still in love with his on-and-off girlfriend, Erin. He knew that Axl would eventually dump Lily and go back to his 


love, Erin. Axl and Erin were inseparable. 


He hoped that he'd get a chance with Lily because he knew that Axl would leave her and he wouldn't have to 
betray his bandmate. But somehow, somewhere, Duff slipped into the picture. 


Duff was dating a girl named Mandy at that time and had suddenly broken up with her. A few days later he 
found out that he was with Lily, and apparently they were in love. 


Slash felt the love Duff had for Lily. It wasn't a fake love, he really cared about her. Besides, they were 
bandmates, best friends, and they talked all the time. Duff would tell him how much he loved Lily, and it gave 
Slash mixed emotions. It angered him that he was in love with Lily, but he was happy that his best friend was 
so happy with his love life. 


Slash contemplated telling Duff a long time ago. But he just couldn't. So he became friends with her. They 
started to talk all the time over the phone. Slash would drop by Lily's place just to chat. They'd listen to old 
Stones records on her record player and then Slash would go home in the afternoon so it didn't seem 


suspicious to Duff. 


He hasn't slept with a girl since the night he saw Lily for the first time, in the house, with Axl. It has been 


four months since then. 


Slash looked up when he heard a noise. It was Duff's shiny black car pulling into the driveway. Slash squinted 


and saw someone in the back of the seat, but he didn't care who it was. 
Duff walked outside of the car and over to him. 
Slash bit his lip and looked up at his best friend. "| have to tell you something." 


Duff grinned. "No, me first. | have my Lily back!" He smiled widely just as the figure in the back stepped out of 
the car. It was Lily. 
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